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Chapter 1993 - First Meeting 


Chapter 1993 - First Meeting 
Partially Edited Chapter — Rubble 


What was even stranger than his clothes was his eyes. His eyes 
looked like they were shrouded in a layer of mist, and if you looked 
past it, you would find another layer of mist, then another, then 
another... it was as if a whole world was hidden behind his eyes. 


Not only that, his eyes were actively tickling one’s curiosity so that 
the victim would fall deeper and deeper into the abyss. Before they 
knew it, they would have lost all of their reason and rationale. 


Yun Che looked away immediately. It was clear that soul energy 
was the man’s primary cultivation, and his status was just as 
unusual. 


It was a shame Yun Che lost interest in him almost all too quickly. 
It was because the man’s behavior and gaze were all too familiar to 
him. 


His footsteps were slow and relaxed. His eyes were half-lidded like 
he was half-asleep. 


Silhouettes, strange rocks and buildings flitted through his gaze, but 
they couldn’t linger in his eyes for even a second. It was as if 
everything in the world be it living or dead did not deserve to enter 
his eyes. 


His lips were curled into a sneer. His eyebrows were scrunched 
together in a way that made it clear he felt only disdain and disgust 
for this world. 


He acted like he was a god who had descended to the earth to 
inspect his lowly mortals, and his expression was practically saying, 
“This world is beyond lucky that I have deigned to bestow it with 
my presence. The reason I’m averting my eyes is because every 


person, every object, every brick and every tile in this world would 
only stain my nobility.” 


Heh! Here we go again, Yun Che thought to himself while relaxing. 


It was a human’s nature to desire what they were lacking and brag 
about it. This silver man must have been so insignificant and 
oppressed in his own world that he had no choice but to descend to 
a lower plane to satisfy his sick desires and craving for glory. 


If he really was a super genius or a highly prestigious person, he 
would not need to come here in search for people to kiss his feet. 


People like him existed across planes and even universes, it would 
seem. Yun Che had long since tired of his ilk. As long as he avoided 
drawing his attention, there was no need to worry about him. 


He was fairly sure this guy had nothing to do with the Qilin God 
Realm. He stood too high on the totem pole to care about such 
things. 


Yun Che withdrew his gaze and slowly walked away. Unfortunately, 
he once again came to a stop just ten breaths later. It wasn’t 
because of the silver man though. 


Her eyes looked like the culmination of the brightest stars and 
moons. A radiance beyond the wildest dreams and imaginations 
flowed within her eyes. She was the only glass in this tainted 
universe, the one star that brought hope even in the darkest nights. 


Such were her eyes that he noticed her looks only a second later. 
She was dressed in white, frilly clothes that were tailor-made to fit 
her figure. It was of the highest quality and tailorship. However, 
there was no doubt in Yun Che’s mind that it was the girl who 
accentuated her clothes to an impossible degree, not the other way 
around. 


She walked alone in this withered, yellowish palace. Her gait was 
nothing special, but somehow she reminded him of a butterfly 
dancing in a garden of flowers. Her long, black hair fluttered in the 
wind like obsidian stars. 


He could tell she was still a teenager. Although her veil was 
covering half of her face, the skin that wasn’t covered up looked as 
white as the first snow and as lustrous as a fruit. Even her fine, 
delicate eyebrows were overflowing with a kind of spirit. 


He couldn’t see her full countenance, but what little he saw... 
Impossibly, she was as beautiful as Shen Xi and as unforgettable as 
Qianye Ying’er. 
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...” Yun Che forced himself to look away. 


Ever since he accepted Chi Wuyao’s full memories, the way he 
measured others was becoming like hers as well. To put it simply, 
he could look through their eyes and unearth the color of their 
souls. 


Chi Wuyao’s warnings felt like yesterday. He had never forgotten 
his objective, or rather, his mission for coming to the Abyss either. 


That was why he made sure to wrap his heart and soul in a million 
shackles. His external emotions might fluctuate, but no one could 
ever see through his eyes and into his soul. 


And yet, that girl had pierced through all of his mental defenses and 
left a shiny lake of stars in his heart. And she wasn’t even trying. If 
he left it alone, she would surely become another attachment he 
could never let go. 


That was why he mustered his willpower and ruthlessly carved it 
out of his mind. 


Anything that could awaken his emotions and interfere with his will 
should not exist! 


It wasn’t long before he walked past the girl. She no longer existed 
in his vision. 


Then, Yun Che’s footsteps slowed for a third time. 


It was because the girl was headed straight for the silver man from 
earlier. 


A storm kicked up inside his head. 


The girl looked eighteen years old at most, and yet her aura marked 
her as a half-step Divine Extinction Realm profound practitioner. 


The gulf between Divine Master Realm and Divine Extinction Realm 
was the gulf between a mortal and a Half-God. Countless profound 
practitioners of the Abyss had been stumped by this gulf for 
eternity. 


Knowing this, it was shocking that this girl—a teenager no less— 
had already reached this realm. 


Her talent, her cultivation, her beauty, her eyes... 


Not only that, she looked perfectly unstained by abyssal dust. No, 
he was sure she wasn’t even touched by it. 


This is her first descent to the mortal coil... Ye Qing thought. 


What kind of background, love, and overprotectiveness did it take 
to nurture such a flawless girl in the Abyss? 


Could it be... 


He slowed down even more. For the first time since that terrifying 
power showed up, he soundlessly released his spiritual perception. 


The silver man had reminded him of someone. Back at Flowing 
Cloud City, when he was still a cripple, there was a man named 
Xiao Kuangyun from the Xiao Sect. 


Despite the difference of their plane and background, he saw no 
difference between the silver man and Xiao Kuangyun. Both his and 
Chi Wuyao’s experience agreed on this regard. 


Here in this realm, the silver man did not need to conform to the 
rules and shackles he normally bound himself with. He could let 
loose to his heart’s content. Therefore, his acumen would most 
likely suffer a nosedive. 


After all, why would a noble one like him need to be careful about 


anything in this lowly realm? 


With that in mind, how would he react when he encountered the 
girl? 


The silver man must hail from a lofty place. He was guarded by 
someone even scarier than Mo Beichen after all. 


The Qilin God Realm was right around the corner as well. Logically 
speaking, this was the worst possible time to start 
something.no vé¢/next.cOM 


His sense of security and value began waging a great war inside his 
mind. 
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As expected, the silver man saw the girl. 


The man had been acting like a divine emperor inspecting his 
subjects this whole time, but the moment he laid his eyes on her, 
his feet suddenly skidded to a stop, his expression suddenly turned 
as stiff as a statue, and his eyes widened more and more until his 
eyeballs threatened to fall out of their sockets. 


He had witnessed countless beauties in the past, and his harem 
alone numbered several thousand. So far, everyone he saw in the 
Qillin Abyss Realm only elicited disgust in him. But when he saw 
the veiled girl, it was like he had lost his soul in an instant. 


The girl eyed the silver man out of the corner of her eyes for an 
instant before looking away. During the short time she entered this 
mortal coil, she had witnessed such a reaction too many times 
already. 


It made her realize just how spectacular her appearance was. 


The sandstorm and the abyssal dust had disrupted her spiritual 
perception to an extent, and her aunt wasn’t willing to give her any 
guidance whatsoever. So, she stayed in the sandstorm almost like 
she was in a fit of pique until it could no longer affect her spiritual 
perception anymore. Only then did she walk out of it and enter this 


mortal palace known as the Qilin Abyss Realm. 


Due to her body, she had always been guarded by her protectors 
with the utmost care. Moreover, she spent most of her time in the 
Pure Land, so this was the first time seeing the world around her. 
She was extremely curious to put it mildly. 


Throughout all this, the silver man’s gaze was affixed to the girl’s 
body like glue. He had no idea how ugly he looked right now, and 
he didn’t care. 


It wasn’t until the girl was far, far away that he finally regained 
clarity of mind and realized that he had literally bent himself a 
hundred and eight degrees to stare at the girl. 


“To think that a girl like that... could exist in a place like this...” 


His voice was one-third excited, one-third surprised, and one-third 
longing. He was also stretching and curling his fingers 
unconsciously. 


I knew it was a good idea to get out once in a while! Who would’ve 
thought that a gem like her would exist at such a place? 


“You’re not a denizen of the Qilin Abyss Realm, are you girl?” 


The refined voice had started behind her and ended in front of her. 
It was because the silver man had moved to her front. His eyes were 
misty, and his lips were curled into a perfect smile. His elegant 
posture was mysterious yet dangerous, and countless women had 
swooned to his face. 


He was holding a folding fan with a silver tassel at the end. To say 
he was handsome and attractive would be an understatement. 


In fact, the silver man was far prouder of his looks than his 
background. 


The girl stopped in her tracks but did not watch him closely. She 
answered naturally, “I do not hail from here, yes.” 


Her voice was so indifferent it was practically emotionless, but it 


was still beyond melodious. 


The silver man smiled. “What a coincidence. I’m not from here 
either. Since we’re both alone, why don’t we... travel together?” 


“No thanks.” 
The girl rejected him immediately and got ready to leave. 
“Why don’t you give me a chance to say my piece first?” 


The silver man shifted again, and this time he was only ten steps 
away from her. His eyes shone with barely restrained lust as he 
opened his folding fan and fanned himself, “This world is full of 
dangerous and malicious people. You may be in danger if you travel 
alone.” 


The girl ignored him, but just when she was prepared to leave, her 
crescent eyebrows suddenly scrunched together into a tiny frown. 


The folding fan was rippling with malicious soul ripples, and it was 
soundlessly invading her soul sea. Not only that, she had seen this 
before. 


The warm moons in her pupils turned into frigid stars. She rarely 
said harsh words in her life, but this time, she said, “You better get 
out of my way, or else...” 


The threat was left unspoken. 


“Or else, what?” The silver man laughed. He knew that a girl like 
her could not possibly hail from an ordinary background, but so 
what? No matter what her background might be, there was no way 
it could be greater than his. 


He continued to wave his folding fan while walking closer and 
closer to the girl. At this range, the soul ripples he was releasing 
were visible to the naked eye. “This is our first meeting, and I feel 
like I’ve seen the star of my life. I would regret it forever if I do not 
make your acquaintance, and that’s all I want: to be your 
acquaintance.” 


His voice was infused with soul ripples as well. In fact, everything 
he did could capture a person’s mind without a trace. Even if he 
was facing an enemy who was in the same cultivation realm as him, 
he was absolutely certain that he could disrupt their heart and soul. 


It was because the soul art he cultivated was the greatest soul art in 
the Abyss bar none. 


He raised his hand. He was trying to grab the girl’s wrist. 


It was at this moment a weak but extremely foolish presence cut in 
between the two of them. 


“Get lost!” yelled Yun Che while blocking in front of the girl. 
Flames were rising from his body and blocking the silver man’s gaze 
and aura. “Did you not hear her? She told you to get out of her 
way!” 


The silver man squinted and examined Yun Che once. Then, his lips 
curled into a faint sneer. 


He wasn’t angry or annoyed that someone had interrupted his fun. 
He was just... looking at a foolish clown with sympathy and 
malicious playfulness. 


While watching the silver man intently, Yun Che said to the girl 
behind her, “You should be careful, big sis. He’s a lecher who 
clearly has malicious designs for you. P’ll buy you some time, so run 
now.” 


The girl’s lips parted slightly. 

Eh? 

Did he just call me big sis? 

If life is just about the first meeting, 


Then perhaps I would not have shattered you. 


Perhaps you would not have hated me for eternity. 


Chapter 1994 - Daughter Of A 
Divine Regent 


Chapter 1994 — Daughter of a Divine Regent 
Partially Edited Chapter — Rubble 


A hero saving a damsel in distress was an extremely cliche and 
contrived plot, but one could not deny its usefulness especially 
against an innocent girl who had never experienced the world 
before. 


The purer the soul, the easier it was to leave an impression, and 
first impressions were the hardest to remove of them all. 


Meanwhile, the silver man was treating this as a humorous 
spectacle. The young man was a peak Divine Sovereign and 
probably an expert in the Qilin Abyss Realm, but before him? He 
was no more than a clown who was begging for his face to be 
slapped. He had absolutely no idea who he was facing. 


The outside world truly was fun and interesting. 


“And where did you come from, worm?” the silver man asked. He 
did not need to do anything to show his disdain for the young man. 


“Worm?” Yun Che’s smirk was even more disdainful than his, 
however. “As expected, only a worm will see others as worms. You 
stink so bad I can smell you from five kilometers away.” 


cc 


...” The corner of the girl’s lips curled up for an instant. 


Yun Che had never lost a verbal war, and insulting people came to 
him as naturally as breathing. But for the girl who had grown up in 
a perfectly insulated environment, it was something new she had 
never experienced before. 


I have no idea you can scold people like this! 


The silver man’s face darkened a little. Before he could say 
anything, Yun Che increased the intensity of his flames and said, 
“Now get lost! Your heart is evil, and you use your power to abuse 
others. If there is one person that should be removed from the 
Abyss, it would be someone like you; a person whose heart is 
overflowing with filth.” 


As if just noticing that the girl was still standing behind him, Yun 
Che then looked back and added a note of urgency to his voice, 
“What are you waiting for? Go!” 


“Ha! Hahahaha!” The silver man laughed. “Do you know who 
youre talking to?” 

“’..” Yun Che barely suppressed the urge to roll his eyes. Even their 
lines were exactly identical. 


“You're telling me to get lost?” When the silver man folded his fan, 
strange ripples started appearing around his face. “Would you 
believe me if I told you that one finger is all I need to make you 
kneel on all fives until you die?” 


“Ts that so?” The flame in Yun Che’s hand grew to three meters in 
length. “And if you don’t get lost, ’m afraid you won’t even get the 
chance to kneel anymore!” 


The girl stuck out her tongue in secret, but she clearly wanted to 
see where this would go. 


“Very well!” The silver man raised a finger and bent it down. 
Yun Che’s knees immediately fell toward the ground. 
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...” The girl frowned and formed a sword at her fingertip. But 
before she could finish, she abruptly discovered that Yun Che had 
somehow stopped his knees from bending. Not only that, he was 
slowly rising back to full height. 


Surprise bloomed across the girl’s face. 


Did he just resist the man’s soul pressure... as a Divine Sovereign? 


The same astonishment flickered across the silver man’s features 
before it was replaced by a frown. This time, the strange light in his 
eyes was several times greater than before. 


“Kneel!” 
Crack!! 


The horrible sound didn’t come from Yun Che’s knees, however. It 
was the sound of him breaking a tooth from exertion. 


His body was shaking, his face was contorted, and sweat was 
pouring down his head like a waterfall. It was clear that he was in 
deep pain. However, both his legs and his spine remained as 
straight as an arrow. His crimson flames remained lit as well. 


In fact, he even had the strength to move his hand backward and 
summon a gust of air to push the girl away. “Get away... now! This 
man is... extremely dangerous!” 


The girl: “...” 


was anger that overtook his features. A violent light flashed through 
his eyes. But right before he could increase his soul energy, a 
shredding noise suddenly pierced through the air. 


Shred! 


A blue line appeared between the silver man and Yun Che, severing 
space itself and the soul pressure. 


Clutching his chest and shuddering violently, Yun Che backed away 
from the silver man and shot the girl a look of “deep shock”. 


The silver man too staggered back and lost focus for an instant. 
However, he quickly recovered his playfulness after staring at the 
girl for a bit, “Not bad. To think you can cut my soul threads with 
your sword intent. Not bad at all.” 


This time, it was the girl who stepped in front of Yun Che. A sword 
light jutting out of her fingertip, she muttered to herself and the 


silver man, “Punishing evil is also part of the experience.” 


“Evil? Hehehe. Hahahaha!” The silver man straightened his back as 
he laughed arrogantly. “Do you know who I am, girl?” 


The girl answered, “Your surname is Meng.” 
Yun Che: “...” 


The silver man’s smile stiffened for a moment before morphing into 
a frown, “How did you know?” 


“The way you channel your soul energy is very similar to Meng 
Jianxi. Your external auras are pretty similar as well,” the girl 
answered indifferently and directly, “Therefore, the two of you 
probably related in some way.” 


For the first time, the silver man blanched. He completely lost 
control of his expression when he heard the name “Meng Jianxi”. 


“You...” The silver man’s voice changed. “You know my younger 
brother?” 


“Younger brother?” The girl’s starry eyes twirled as a way to 
verbally attack the silver man occurred to her. “Meng Jianxi would 
be very unhappy if he heard the way you addressed him.” 


To an outsider, her threat seemed completely powerless. However, 
the silver man visibly shuddered like she had hit him. 


“Oh~~ I know!” The girl suddenly remembered something. “If 
you’re Meng Jianxi’s older brother, then your name must be... 
Meng Jianzhou!” 


Words could not describe Meng Jianzhou’s feelings right now. His 
lust, his arrogance, his confidence; they all vanished under a veneer 
of absolute shock. “Who are you? Who are you?!” 


It was at this moment a gray silhouette suddenly descended from 
the sky and landed right next to the silver man. At the same time, 
an indescribably terrifying aura enveloped them all. 


Yun Che immediately stared at the gray silhouette. The terrifying 
aura he had sensed earlier had come from him! 


The gray silhouette was an old man with short hair, long beard, and 
a stiff face. He was wearing a gray robe. He was none other than 
the silver man’s protector. However, the protector should not have 
appeared here. Moreover, he was withdrawing his pressure as best 
he could as if afraid he would disturb something... or someone. 


Meng Jianzhou wasn’t expecting the old man to show up at all. He 
was just about to say something when the old man grabbed his arm 
and said, “We need to go!” 


“What? Wh—” 
“Shut up! Let’s go!” 
Boom! 


There was an explosion of profound energy, and the duo vanished 
from sight in just the blink of an eye. 


The shockwave caused by a Divine Extinction Realm profound 
practitioner should’ve bowled them over, and yet it didn’t so much 
as touch Yun Che or the girl. It was as if the old man had carefully 
controlled his outburst. 


Yun Che secretly withdrew his gaze. 


The old man was a profound practitioner beyond even Mo Beichen, 
but at that moment... 


He had acted no different from a whipped dog! 
He snuck at the glance beside him. 


He thought that this was the case. Not only was she divinely 
beautiful, she was obviously sheltered and overprotected to the 
extreme. Knowing this, there was no way she wouldn’t have a 
protector of her own. 


The reason he hadn’t sensed anyone at all was simply because the 


protector was powerful beyond measure. He literally wasn’t strong 
enough to even sense her. 


“Are you alright?” The girl asked as she stared at the reckless yet 
determined man with her all-too-beautiful eyes. She wondered if 
she should treat his soul injuries. 


After all, that was Meng Jianzhou’s soul pressure he had withstood. 
He might have resisted it somehow, but he must have been hurt, 
right? 


Yun Che got up to his feet. Despite his pale complexion, he replied 
evenly, “I’m fine. It looks like you would’ve been fine even if I 
hadn’t meddled in your business. Thank you for your help, big sis, 
and goodbye.” 


He shot her one last smile and left just like that. 
The girl subconsciously lifted her hand a fraction. 
He’s leaving just like that? 


Not only did he not turn around, he was moving faster and faster. It 
wasn’t long before they couldn’t sense each other’s auras anymore. 


“Auntie, this man is really... really... really... special,” the girl said 
after she finally found the word she was looking for, “You’ve always 
warned me to be careful of everyone around me because you are 
certain that they all harbor ulterior motives, but that man...” 


“He did everything he could to help me to the point where he 
injured his soul, and yet he had left without a word after the danger 
was over. Forget ulterior motives, he didn’t even ask for my name.” 


“T knew there are still a lot of good people in this world!” 


She declared with a bright smile on her face. There were many 
things she could’ve said about the incident, but it was as if they 
didn’t matter to her in the slightest. Instead, she chose to talk about 
Yun Che. 


“The world has a hundred facades, and humanity a thousand faces,” 


an ephemeral voice rang in her heart, “It is unsurprising that you 
would meet someone that does not conform to conventional 
wisdom once in a while. More importantly, one meeting is hardly 
enough to form a conclusion.”n We/néxt.coM 


“I get it,” the girl replied smilingly. 
“There is no point in staying here. You should leave.” 


The girl thought for a second, “But auntie, the Qilin God Realm 
where the last Qilin rests is about to open, and it only opens once 
every six hundred years. It would be a shame if we missed it.” 


“Do whatever you like,” the ephemeral voice said. 
This was her trial, so it was up to her to make her own decisions. 


Right now, the girl was being pulled in every direction by every 
new thing she saw. It would be counterproductive to suppress her 
curiosity. 


Of course, one must bear the consequences of their actions, and she 
had already warned the girl that the restriction around the Qilin 
God Realm was set by the Abyssal Monarch. This meant that she 
would not be able to help her if she chose to enter the Qilin God 
Realm. 
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It wasn’t until Yun Che was far, far away that he finally allowed his 
expression to return to normal. Almost immediately, his eyebrows 
slowly scrunched together into a frown. 


Meng. 


The surname immediately reminded him of the Divine Regent 
whose surname was Meng. 


The Dreamweaver Kingdom of God, the Dreamless Divine Regent, 
Meng Kongchan! 


“The profound practitioners of the Dreamweaver Kingdom of God 


are experts in cultivating the soul.” 


Chi Wuyao’s description of the Dreamweaver Kingdom of God had 
left quite the impression on him. 


Combining all the clues, it would seem that the silver man named 
Meng Jianzhou... was the son of the Dreamless Divine Regent! 


Knowing this, it made perfect sense that he would be protected by a 
Half-God. 


In that case, that girl... 


That girl who had scared a Half-God into running away with his tail 
between his legs... 


The girl had mentioned another name, Meng Jianxi. 


Meng Jianzhou was the son of the Divine Regent, and yet he had 
looked extremely wary when he heard his “younger brother’s” 
name. 


This meant that Meng Jianxi was most like... the name of the 
Dreamweaver Divine Son himself! 


The girl had mentioned his name without any concern whatsoever. 
It was as if she was just mentioning a peer. 


In that case, she must be... 


He suddenly stopped in his tracks when he recalled someone Chi 
Wuyao had told him before. 


“Speaking of which, most of the information I managed to pry loose 
from Mo Beichen’s crumbling soul was either some of his deepest 
memories or common knowledge that permeated his subconscious. 
Everything else was so blurry that I wasn’t even able to identify the 
imprint of the four High Priests, something he should be able to 
identify at a glance. However... his memory of the Heaven Breaker 
Divine Daughter was especially deep.” 


“In fact, it was deep enough for me to make out an almost distinct 


outline.” 


“Are you suggesting... that he and the Heaven Breaker Divine 
Daughter were...” 


“Of course not. Mo Beichen may be an Abyssal Knight, but there’s 
no way he would be qualified to interact with a Divine Daughter. 

He merely caught a glimpse of her when she was traveling to the 

Pure Land from afar.” 


“That glimpse was all it took to etch a permanent memory on his 
soul.” 


Yun Che’s eyes flickered with shock and realization. 
Could she be... 


The Heaven Breaker Divine Daughter of the Heaven Breaker 
Kingdom of God!? 


He turned around and stared at the distant sky. 


If he was right, then his gamble had paid off far more than he could 
possibly imagine. 


He could only hope that this tiny seed would bear a beautiful 
flower. 
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Outside the imperial palace, two men were ripping through space at 
an insane speed, so much so that Meng Jianzhou’s face was hurting. 
Their profound energy was rumbling like thunder. 


He asked, “What the hell ha—” 
“Shut up! Now’s not the time for questions!” 


The old man’s face looked impossibly grim. In fact, he was wishing 
he had the power to break through dimensions right now. 


Suddenly, all the sound in his ears vanished. 


Even the scenery before him swiftly faded in color until all that was 
left was deep blue. 


The sudden, bizarre change caught Meng Jianzhou completely off 
guard. He had no idea what was going on here. The old man 
though, his face had turned as white as a ghost. He quickly slowed 
down to a halt as if an invisible hand was dragging him down. 


The world vanished into a sea of blue. All that was left dreamy blue 
and... a fairy-like silhouette. 


The old man opened his mouth. He wanted to say something, but 
for some reason he couldn’t spit out a single thing. It was as if 
someone had caught him in a chokehold. 


“Meng Kongchan’s sons truly are one of a kind.” 
The blue silhouette’s voice was icy to the bone. 


“Tf he couldn’t teach his son properly, then I shall do it in his 
place!” 


One blue flash later, Meng Jianzhou’s left arm was separated from 
his shoulder... and he screamed. 


Chapter 1995 - The 
Untouchable Fairy 


Chapter 1995 -— The Untouchable Fairy 
Partially Edited Chapter — Rubble 


“Ahhhhhhhh!” Meng Jianzhou screamed long and loud. It was such 
a scream that blood was mixed within his spittle. 


It shouldn’t have hurt this much to lose an arm, especially since he 
was a half-step Divine Extinction Realm profound practitioner. 
However, the Sword Fairy’s sword was no ordinary thing. A single 
flash contained a myriad sword intents, and to lose an arm to the 
Sword Fairy was like having his heart pierced myriad times. 


The old man unleashed his profound energy, but it wasn’t to 
bandage Meng Jianzhou’s wound. It was to cut off his voice and to 
force him to his knees. 


“We thank you for your... disciplinary action, Sword Fairy. 
Jianzhou should not have offended you with his lowly behavior.” 


When the old man was finally allowed to speak, the first words that 
came out of his mouth weren’t a threat, but a platitude. Even now, 
he dared not show a hint of anger or displeasure. 


Meng Jianzhou’s pupils dilated in shock. The title “Sword Fairy” 
carried a lot of weight. 


The blue silhouette remained obscured as she spoke, “He will not 
rebuild his arm for three years, and he will get out of this place 
immediately.” 


Her demands were harsh, but the old man looked overjoyed. He 
hurriedly pushed Meng Jianzhou’s head down and bowed his own 
head in submission. “Thank you for showing mercy, Sword Fairy. 
We will leave immediately. Lady Caili will never see us again.” 


When Meng Jianzhou heard those words, his eyes nearly bulged 
hard enough to fall out of his eye sockets. 


Did he just say that the girl he saw earlier... was the legendary 
Divine Daughter of the Heaven Breaker Kingdom of God... the 
legendary goddess who could suppress a million realms with a 
single gaze... Hua Caili!? 


It was already nigh impossible to meet the Sword Fairy, but Lady 
Caili was an even greater impossibility than that. To think that he 
would meet both of them in succession in this lowly realm... 


Meng Jianzhou’s heart felt like it would burst. He truly did not 
know if he was lucky or unlucky beyond imagination. 


“You will order Meng Kongchan to keep a short leash on his sons if 
you know better, Meng Jingzhe! He is the son of the first wife. The 
Dreamweaver Kingdom of God is already shameful enough, do not 
allow him to lose whatever face you have left!” 


Her voice grew distant. As if one cue, the sea of blue faded, and the 
world returned to normal once more. It was so abrupt that it felt 
like they had fallen in and out of a dream in the blink of an eye. 


Meng Jianzhou knew it wasn’t, of course. His severed arm and his 
pierced soul all screamed that it was real. 


“Let’s go!” Meng Jingzhe supported Meng Jianzhou once more and 
took off at full speed. 


Although the blue silhouette was already gone, he did not dare to 
linger for even a second longer. 


It was because she was the Sword Fairy, the absolute peak of the 
Divine Limit Realm and the strongest profound practitioner beneath 
the True Gods. 


She was Hua Caiying, and Hua Caili was her one and only reverse 
scale. 
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Qilin Worship Alliance, outside the main hall. 


The alliance master, Ximen Borong, and the Abyssal Knight, Ximen 
Boyun, were currently standing side by side with one another with 
a group of Hall Masters and Helmsmasters behind his back. They 
looked incredibly respectful and nervous for some reason. Their 
faces were sterner than they had ever been as well. It was almost as 
if they were facing down their sworn enemies. 


Two hours... Six hours... Twenty hours... 


Fatigue wasn’t a symptom that was unique only to the mortals. 
Even the strongest profound practitioners could get tired if they 
were strung up for too long. 


Finally, the sect master of the Boulder Profound Sect, Zhai Kexie 
could hold it no longer. “Brother Boyun, do you know what Young 
Master Meng is—” 


“Wait.” Ximen Boyun ended his question with a single word. 


Ximen Boyun was well aware of Meng Jianzhou’s vices. If he was a 
better man, it would have been so much harder to lure him to the 
Qilin Abyss Realm. But despite his horrible personality and 
practically uncontrollable lust, he was one of the better descendants 
the Dreamless Divine Regent had, and the son of his first wife. One 
of the two that were left, in fact. Therefore, he should have enough 
power to make the Qilin Abyss Realm a vassal state of a Kingdom of 
God. 


It was perfectly normal for someone like that to show up late. It 
would be stranger if they had arrived on time. 


Another twenty four hours passed, and this time it was the sect 
master of the Thousand Blade Sect, Wan Wenchu who asked, “Has 
Young Master Meng arrived? Did he... lose his way because of the 
sandstorm?” 


Ximen Boyun hmphed. “A Divine Son would not be stopped by a 
mere sandstorm.” 


A few seconds later, he added, “In fact, Young Master Meng arrived 


two days ago. He’s probably just busy exploring and playing around 
the realm. He will show up when he wants to show up. To disturb 
him before the time comes would be grave disrespect.” 


That shut everyone right up. 


Young Master Meng was the son of a Divine Regent. It was their 
honor to be graced with his presence. No matter how annoying his 
behavior might be, they must bear it in silence and without 
complaint. 


It would all be worth it if Young Master Meng did make them the 
vassal state of a Kingdom of God. They would be serving under a 

master and be forced to answer their bidding, but it would still be 
far better than where they were now. 


Another day passed, and this time even Ximen Boyun could not 
hold his temper any longer. 


They knew for certain that Young Master Meng had shown up, but 
he had left them hanging for three whole days. This behavior was 
too much even for a Divine Son. 


Ximen Boring shot a glance at Ximen Boyun and said in a low tone, 
“Let’s message him, Boyun?” 


This time, Ximen Boyun did not maintain his stance. He 
immediately brought out his sound transmission, prepared his 
message, and sent it to their “esteemed guest”. 


Meng Jianzhou responded very quickly, and his reply was full or 
rage and disgust, “Fuck off!!” 


Ximen Boyun’s face darkened immediately. Everyone immediately 
turned to Ximen Boyun in shock and puzzlement. 


“What the?” Zhai Kexie, Wan Wei and Lie Qianhong were 
blanching. 


Even the normally steady Ximen Boyun looked like he was about to 
explode with anger. It was like someone had force-fed him a pile of 
dead flies. 


He was an Abyssal Knight directly serving under the Abyssal 
Monarch and the High Priests. Meng Jianzhou might be the son of a 
Divine Regent, but he should have shown him at least some 
modicum of respect. Instead... 


“How... dare... he!” He uttered slowly. It was rare for an Abyssal 
Knight to lose his cool this badly, but he did. 


It was because he was the one who promised the Qilin Worship 
Alliance and the three sects that an “esteemed guest from the 
Dreamweaver Kingdom of God” would show up and grant them a 
“once-in-a-lifetime opportunity”. It was what had truly convinced 
the three sects to submit to the Qilin Worship Alliance. 


With this one “get lost”, Meng Jianzhou had both destroyed the 
Qilin Abyss Realm’s dream of becoming a vassal state and 
humiliated him before everyone in one go. 


Xiamen Boyun had no idea what Meng Jianzhou had encountered, 
much less knew that the Divine Son was blaming all of his 
misfortunes on him. He simply thought that Meng Jianzhou was 
toying with and humiliating him on purpose. 


Ximen Borong sucked in a deep breath before turning around to 
face the three sects. He could tell from their faces exactly what they 
were thinking about, and it wasn’t good. 


“It looks like Young Master Meng had an incident on the way,” he 
did his best to remain calm and collected, “Since the Qilin God 
Realm is opening soon, I suppose we can postpone the matter of 
befriending a Kingdom of God for another time.” 


“Yes, I suppose so,” Zhai Kexie nodded, but it was clear from his 
tone and his posture that he was no longer acting subservient. 


“In that case, we shall return to our sect to prepare for the Qilin 
Abyss Conference. Goodbye.” 


He turned around and left immediately without waiting for a 
response. 


Wan Wei and the Thousand Blade Sect disciples straight up left 


without saying a word. 


“Alliance Master Ximen, I heard that the Helian Empire is still going 
to participate in this year’s God Abyss Conference. They might have 
something up their sleeves.” The sect master of the Fiery Sand Sect, 

Lie Qianhong “advised”, “Don’t lose to them!” 


“You worry too much, Sect Master Lie,” responded Ximen Borong 
with a smile that didn’t reach the eyes. 


A loud bang occurred behind Ximen Borong after the three sects 
were completely gone. Ximen Boyun’s angry growl followed right 
after. 
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At the same time, tens of thousands of kilometers away from the 
Qilin Abyss Realm. 


“T cannot believe this dogshit Ximen Boyun has the gall to message 
me!” 


Bang! 


The Sound Transmission Jade Meng Jianzhou was holding was 
crushed into powder. His chest was heaving, and his face was 
contorted in an ugly expression. 


It wasn’t because he had been tortured by the Sword Fairy’s soul- 
rending sword intent for seventy-two hours now. In fact, his private 
purgatory had literally just ended a while ago when he received 
Ximen Boyun’s sound transmission. At that moment, he felt so 
hateful he could’ve killed the Abyssal Knight and scattered his ashes 
right there and then. 


If it wasn’t for him, he would not have gone to the Qilin Abyss 
Realm. If not for him, he would not have been tortured and 
shamed! 


If Meng Jingzhe hadn’t warned him never to approach the Qilin 
Abyss Realm again, he would’ve gone there and slaughtered those 
shitstains who called themselves the Qilin Worship Alliance this 


instant... Fuck the Abyssal Knight! 


Now that Meng Jianzhou could finally speak and act normally 
again, he tossed the crushed Sound Transmission Jade away and 
ordered, “Heal my left arm now, Grandpa Zhe.” 


“T will not.” Meng Jingzhe did not even hesitate to reject him. “The 
Sword Fairy has ordered you to remain this way for three years, 
and so you will!” 


Meng Jianzhou uttered through gritted teeth, “I’m the son of the 
Dreamless Divine Regent, dammit! The Sword Fairy may be the 
number one profound practitioner below the True Gods, but she 
ultimately isn’t a True God! What do we have to fear while father is 
still around?” 


“Naive,” Meng Jinzhe hmphed coldly. “Not even your father 
Himself would dare to say such a thing.” 


Meng Jianzhou stared at him in stunned silence. He could not 
believe or understand what he had just heard. 


Meng Jingzhe said, “You’re still young, so I won’t blame you for not 
knowing about your history. However, this is one lesson you must 
never forget. Now that you’ve met Lady Caili, you must make sure 
to stay as far away from her as possible!” 


“To provoke Hua Caili is to provoke the Sword Fairy as well! And 
don’t you forget who her fiance is!” 


The Lady Caili’s fiance... was of course the Divine Son of the 
Boundless Kingdom of God and the strongest Divine Child of them 
all... Dian Jiuzhi! 


The Abyssal Monarch himself had permitted their marriage. There 
wasn’t a soul in the entire Abyss who hadn’t heard about it. 


Meng Jianzhou’s heart clenched painfully as the realization at just 
how narrowly he had avoided death hit him. His anger and hatred 
for Ximen Boyun skyrocketed some more. 


A long time later, he finally calmed down enough to ask, “I still 


don’t understand. You’re saying that even my father... is wary of 
the Sword Fairy. Is it because she’s the younger sister of the Heart 
Painter Divine Regent?” 


Hua Fuchen, the Divine Regent of the Heaven Breaker Kingdom of 
God, was titled the “Heart Painter”. 


“No.” Meng Jingzhe hesitated, but ultimately chose to divulge the 
truth, “It is because your father lost to her horribly when he was 
still a Divine Son.” 


“I!” Meng Jianzhou was stunned to say the least. His father was like 
a god... no, he was a True God, but somehow he had lost to the 
Sword Fairy.nOvelnext.com 


“It’s not just your father. “ Meng Jingzhe looked terribly sad as he 
recalled the past. “No one—not a single Divine Son or Daughter 
present at that Pure Land Meet—was a match for her sword.” 


“And if you’re thinking it’s because the Divine Sons and Daughters 
of that generation were particularly weak, then think again. The 
participants were the Dian Rahu (the Boundless Divine Regent), 
Shenwu Yanye (the Lightless Divine Regent), Wu Shenxing (the 
Heaven’s Star Divine Regent), Wu Shenyue (the Crescent Moon 
Divine Regent), Meng Kongchan (the Dreamless Divine Regent), and 
Pan Yusheng (the Pray Eternal Divine Regent [1]).” 


“Wh... wh... wh... WHAT!?” Meng Jianzhou’s eyes widened like 
saucers, and he stammered like his tongue was tied in a knot. 


Meng Jingzhe continued, “The record of their defeat was wiped 
away since they are all Divine Regents now. That is why you have 
no idea about it.” 
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...” Meng Jianzhou could not say anything for a time, and Meng 
Jingzhe shut his eyes to recall the past once more. The past that 
was buried because of how stunning it was. 


Boundless, Dreamweaver, Owl Butterfly... Back then, the story of 
their three Divine Sons trying to court Hua Qingying was easily the 
biggest gossip of that era. 


Unfortunately, the sword Hua Qingying had chosen to cultivate was 
the Heartless Sword, so she had severed her ties with her mortal 
desires since forever ago. Naturally, she cared nothing for their 
courtship. 


Today, the three Divine Sons had all become the Divine Regents of 
their respective Kingdoms of God, but they might never forget that 
blue silhouette that had left a permanent mark in their souls. 


They called her Sword Fairy not because her mastery of the sword 
was unchallenged... but because she was an untouchable, fairy-like 
dream. 


Perhaps the real reason Dian Rahu had strongly pushed for his 
Divine Son and the Heaven Breaker Divine Daughter to be wed... 
was because he was hoping to fulfill his wish indirectly. 


He might have failed to win the Heaven Breaker Divine Daughter’s 
heart when he was the Boundless Divine Son, but at least his son 
would be able to fulfill his wish. 


“Tf... if she’s that powerful, then why is Hua Fuchen leading the 
Heaven Breaker Kingdom of God, not her?” Meng Jianzhou asked. 
He just couldn’t understand this arrangement. 


Meng Jingzhe explained, “Back then, the Heaven Break Kingdom of 
God was bestowed two stars by the heavens. Hua Fuchen was able 
to embody eighty percent of a divine essence, and Hua Qingying 
ninety.” 


“Instead of choosing only one of them to become a God Bearer, the 
previous Heaven Breaker Divine Regent decided to make them both 
God Bearers. And so there existed a Heaven Breaker Divine Son and 
Heaven Breaker Divine Daughter in the same era.” 


“Hua Fuchen was nothing like your conventional, ambitious Divine 
Divine Son. He acts as he pleases and obeys no customs. He hates 
being restricted, and the position of Divine Regent is practically the 
embodiment of loss of freedom. Add to the fact that his cultivation 
and his Way of the Sword were completely overshadowed by Hua 
Qingying, and just like you, everyone thought that Hua Qingying 


must be the next Heaven Breaker Divine Regent.” 
That was until Hua Fuchen had his daughter, Hua Caili.” 


“It was for her that Hua Qingying gave up her divine inheritance 
and her position to Hua Fuchen. That was how the Heart Painter 
Divine Regent and Sword Fairy came to be.” 


“But why??” His explanation only confused Meng Jianzhou even 
more. 


Meng Jingzhe glanced at him but did not explain further. “I’m not 
very sure about the reason either, so don’t ask me about it. You just 
need to know that even your father dares not underestimate the 
Sword Fairy.” 


In fact, he doubted that Meng Kongchan could even say a full 
sentence without stammering before her presence. 


He might be a True God, but he was a man before he was a god. 


And to a man... the love he could never have was usually his 
biggest weakness. 


“Wait, something’s not right!” Meng Jianzhou quickly noticed a 
discrepancy. “The Heart Painter Divine Regent is at least ten 
thousand years old. If Hua Caili was his daughter, then her age 
should be similar as well.” 


“But Hua Caili... anyone can tell she’s a girl who hasn’t reached 
emotional maturity yet, and her title only appeared—” 


“T told you to stop,” Meng Jingzhe interrupted him and warned, 
“All I know is that this relates to a secret that the Abyssal Monarch 
himself wishes to keep. Forget me, even your father probably isn’t 
aware of the whole truth.” 


Meng Jianzhou wasn’t so stupid that he would pry into the Abyssal 
Monarch’s secrets. He quickly shut his mouth as Meng Jingzhe 
requested. 


If there is one person in this world who can cultivate into a True 


God without a divine inheritance... it can only be Hua Qingying.” 


That was what the High Priest of the Pure Land had muttered that 
day. It was something Meng Jingzhe and everyone else who were 
present for that quote had never forgotten. 


It was why he had been so terrified when he realized that the girl 
Meng Jianzhou was trying to capture was Lady Caili. 


“You may have lost an arm, but your trial must continue,” Meng 
Jingzhe said seriously, “Plus, your father will be furious and 
disappointed if you go back now, and he realizes how you lost your 
arm.” 


“Disappointed?” The word pierced Meng Jianzhou’s soul like the 
Sword Fairy’s sword intent. “Like I’m afraid of that! The only 
emotion he has for me is disappointment!” 


Meng Jingzhe advised, “Then work hard and make it to the Divine 
Extinction Realm. Your Father will definitely think better of you 
then. He will be less angry when he hears about this incident as 
well.” 


“Tt’s no use.” But Meng Jianzhou let out a low chuckle. “I may be 
his son, but Meng Jianxi is his world. Even if I became a Half-God, 
the most he would favor me with... is an extra glance!” 


Meng Jingzhe said indifferently, “Such is fate. You will never 
surpass Jianxi.” 


Bang! 
Meng Jianzhou punched the floor. 


“Why!? Why is this happening!? It had taken so much effort to 
finally kill Meng Jianyuan, and just when I thought that I would 
finally enter his eyes, the stupidest of us brothers, Meng Jianxi 
somehow awakened his—Mm!” 


An old, withered hand abruptly clamped over Meng Jianzhou’s 
mouth and silenced his furious protests. Meng Jingzhe looked 
around frantically and laid down an isolation barrier before 


screaming at Meng Jianzhou, “Are you insane!? You must never 
bring up that name or that incident! Not even a single word!” 


“If we are exposed, then we are all going to die! Not even your 
status as the son of his first wife will save you, understand!?” 


Meng Jianzhou broke out in a cold sweat when he finally realized 
what he had nearly done. He hurriedly nodded like a parrot. 


Author’s Note: Remember Meng Jianyuan. He’s very important. 
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Chapter 1996 — Qilin Abyss Conference (1) 
Partially Edited Chapter — Rubble 


Yun Che immediately ran into Helian Lingzhu when he returned. As 
expected, she was looking for him all over the place. 


“Young Master Yun Che!” 


Helian Lingzhu had called out to him from afar while running 
toward him. She looked absolutely pleased to see him. 


There was also a sheen of unwashed tears in her eyes. 


“T thought... I thought you snuck off and left.” She had enough 
discipline to keep a close but respectable distance from Yun Che. 


“Leave? Why would I leave?” Surprise flickered across Yun Che’s 
features before he smiled. “You are my savior, First Princess. I 
would never break your trust in me.” 


“But why are you in such a hurry? What happened?” Yun Che asked 
even though he knew exactly why she was looking for him. 


His question immediately turned her joy into panic. She 
subconsciously grabbed his sleeve and said, “Father... Father’s 
about to die! His heart is so damaged that not even our Guardian 
Ancestor can do anything about it!” 


“You said you had a way! I... I know that Father doesn’t trust you, 
and his attitude toward you was extremely bad, but... you’re the 
only one who can save him now. Please, Young Master Yun Che... 
you must save him.” 


Her speech was a little discombobulated due to how panicked she 
was, but thanks to everything that had happened before, she was 


inexplicably confident that Yun Che could help her even when her 
Guardian Ancestor could not. 


A warm and gentle profound energy washed over her. “Alright. 
Let’s go check it out.” 
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Inside the main palace, Helian Jue looked as white as a sheet. The 
fact that he was bleeding from all his orifices made the contrast 
even scarier. 


He was a half-step Divine Extinction Realm profound practitioner, 
and yet he was breathing so shallowly it was almost impossible to 
detect. 


After being tortured by the Mo Beichen’s profound energy for 
several days, Helian Jue went from suppressing it with all his might 
to the point where he didn’t dare to suppress it. Now, he didn’t 
even dare to circulate his profound energy for fear that the devil in 
his heart would grow even crazier. 


When Yun che arrived, the hall was full of people. The princes and 
the princesses were all kneeling on the ground. The strongest auras 
across the palace were gathered here as well. 


They looked like they were getting ready for the emperor’s final 
moments. 


The palace chief of the Heavenly Helian Palace and Helian Lingzhu 
and Mo Cangying’s master, Ku Xian, were present as well. 


“Father! You must hang on, father! The Guardian Ancestor must 
have a way... Oh, Father!” 


The crown prince, Helian Linglang was kneeling on the floor and 
wailing at the top of his lungs. If they didn’t know better, they 
would have thought that the emperor was already dead. 


Mo Cangying had been frowning the whole time he was here. If 
Helian Linglang wasn’t the crown prince, he would have emulated 
Yun Che’s example and stomped his head into the floor. 


At this point, he no longer had any hope for the Helian imperial 
family. As the most outstanding profound practitioner of this 
generation, he had, of course, received invitations from the Boulder 
Profound Sect, the Thousand Blade Sect, and the Fiery Sand Sect. 
However, he had always served Helian loyally for his sect and 
Helian Lingzhu. 


But now... 


He looked outside. Helian Lingzhu had finally come back after 
several hours of absence, and it was such a long time that he 
couldn’t help but be disturbed by it. [1]. 


“T’ve returned, Father.” 


There was no time to waste. Helian Lingzhu forced her way through 
the crowd and arrived before Helian Jue. 


Helian Jue turned his head. His dim eyes abruptly glowed bright 
when he saw Yun Che following behind Helian Lingzhu at a 
leisurely pace. 


When he was truly pushed to the brink, when all hope seemed lost, 
he had remembered the one person who claimed that he had a way 
to save him. 


Back then, he had rejected him without any hesitation, but after 
Yun Che had displayed his extraordinary qualities, his disbelief and 
scorn had quickly transformed into hope. 


“Young Master Yun Che is here, Father. He will save you.” 


Helian Lingzhu was beyond worried, and yet she truly believed that 
Yun Che would be able to do something about it. It didn’t make 
sense. 


Helian Linglang turned around to stare at Yun Che. “He... He’s the 
‘extraordinary person’ you said is going to save Father?” 


Yun Che ignored him completely and walked up to Helian Lingzhu. 
He quickly scanned Helian Jue with his spiritual perception and, 
yep, it was more or less what he had predicted earlier. It was worth 


all the saliva and breath he wasted that day. 


“Save... me...” Helian Jue uttered weakly. His voice was full of 
pain. 


Everyone in the hall immediately looked at Yun Che in a different 
light. 


Helian Jue’s condition was so bad that even the Guardian Ancestor 
could do nothing to save him, and now he was begging this young 
Divine Sovereign to save him? 


Yun Che ordered, “I want everyone except the First Princess, 
Brother Mo, and Palace Chief Ku Xian to leave the room.” 


Ku Xuan shot him a look of surprise. His order stunned everyone 
else as well. 


Helian Linglang immediately rose to his feet and declared in a 
dignified voice, “Who do you think you are, you country bumpkin? 
Do you think you have the right to command the imperial family?” 


“Get... out!” Helian Jue wheezed. His voice was raspy, but his voice 
was still dignified. 


Helian Linglang spun around in disbelief. “Father! Not even the 
Guardian Ancestor could help you, and he is just a Divine 
Sovereign. This is obviously a—” 


“Am I... dead yet!?” Helian Jue roared angrily. He was being 
tormented during every breath he drew, and these bastards were 
dragging out his misery. “No? Then GET OUT OF MY SIGHT! ALL 
OF YOU! OUT!” 


Helian Lingzhu hurriedly echoed in agreement, “As you wish, 
Father. Everyone except M—Palace Chief Kuxian and Ninth Senior 
Brother, please leave.” 


The “miscellaneous” people quickly filed out of the hall. It wasn’t 
long before the main palace fell silent once more. 


It was at this moment a mighty aura lingered temporarily on Yun 


Che. It was incredibly powerful, and yet it felt hollow on the inside. 


Is that the Guardian Ancestor? Yun Che didn’t react to the probing. 
He continued to stare at Helian Jue indifferently. 


“Can you really save His Majesty, young man?” Ku Xian asked. His 
tone was doubtful, but he did not underestimate him. 


He had learned how Yun Che had healed a young boy from Helian 
Lingzhu and Mo Cangying. It was why he was astonished and 
extremely curious about his background. 


Yun Che replied, “My cultivation is weak, so of course I cannot 
interfere with a Half-God’s profound qi directly. But medically 
speaking, there is a way to treat His Majesty.” 


“Medical?” Ku Xian frowned. He was a doctor himself, but from 
what he could tell, Helian Jue’s injury was impossible to solve from 
a medical standpoint. 


“Everyone knows that if you suffer a wound in your life vein—and 
the heart is a part of it—then it is almost guaranteed to be a 
permanent injury not because it’s untreatable, but because the 
slightest mistake could result in death. In reality, the life vein can 
be split into seventy-two orifices, and seventeen of them can be 
destroyed without crippling the patient or causing their life energy 
to leak too rapidly. If their cultivation is strong enough, they can 
even heal back to full health, albeit slowly.” 


“Since it’s impossible to neutralize the profound energy directly, my 
idea is to break open these seventeen orifices and guide the energy 
out of the life vein.” 


Yun Che made it sound so simple, but to Ku Xian, it was practically 
a fantasy. As far as he knew, to damage one’s life vein was to kill 
someone. Even “poking one small hole” in it would severely cripple 
or outright kill the person, much less seventeen. Whatever Yun 
Che’s background might be, he found it difficult to believe that Yun 
Che could be more knowledgeable and experienced than him in this 
regard, and everything he knew told him that this was impossible. 


Even if what Yun che said was true... how could he accurately 
breach only those seventeen orifices? This was the life vein they 
were talking about. One single mistake, and the emperor’s life 
energy might just leak out in a rush and kill him in an instant. 


“Ts that even possible?” Ku Xian frowned deeply. This was a stretch 
too far for him to believe. 


Instead of explaining, Yun Che looked at Helian Jue and said, “I’ve 
told you the plan before, Your Majesty. I’ll be opening seventeen 
holes in your life vein. It’s up to you whether to proceed with the 
operation.” 


Helian Jue’s eyes bulged. He looked like he would reject it, when in 
reality he said without hesitation, “Do it... do it now.” 


It was because he already had one foot in the grave. Even if Yun 
Che was lying, the worst case scenario would be his death, which 
he was already on his way to anyway. 


“Very well,” Yun Che declared, “but before we talk about treatment, 
we must talk about payment. After all, you were the one who sent 
me away first. I see no reason to save someone who distrusts me.” 


Once again, Ku Xian shot him a look of astonishment. He had heard 
of Yun Che’s impudence already, but he really wasn’t afraid of the 
emperor at all. In fact, he acted like he was the emperor here. 


Helian Jue squeezed through his lips again, “If you can save me... 
then I will accept... anything.” 


Yun Che smiled and turned to Helian Lingzhu. “My condition is 
very simple. I want the First Princess to be in charge of the Helian 
side twenty days later when the Qilin Abyss Conference begins.” 


“T know you’re the one who should be leading the charge, but your 
time is better spent resting in the palace, don’t you agree?” 


His condition surprised everyone. Helian Lingzhu’s lips were parted, 
and Mo Cangying looked beyond conflicted to say the least. 


Who would’ve thought that Yun Che would make a request that 


didn’t benefit him one bit? 


Normally, the emperor himself was required to show up for a grand 
event like this. Of course, the emperor could delegate this task to 
his descendants, but if he did delegate it to Helian Lingzhu, then it 
was the same as saying that the future successor of the empire was 
her, not the crown prince. 


“Young Master Yun Che, I...” Helian Lingzhu was at a loss for 
words. 


“T... agree with your request.” 


Right now, Helian Jue would agree to even the most outlandish 
requests, much less one as simple as this. After all, he was about to 
die. 


Also, the Qilin Worship Alliance was going to participate in the 
Qilin Abyss Conference this time, and If the imperial family lost the 
right to enter the Qilin God Realm to them, then they would be the 
laughingstock of the century... which was exactly why he didn’t 
want to go in the first place. In that sense, this arrangement was 
perfect for him. 


“Good,” Yun Che nodded with a cunning glint in his eyes. 


Having Helian Lingzhu in charge of the Helian side was the same as 
having him in charge. After all, Helian Lingzhu was practically his 
obedient servant at this point. 


This would make it so much easier for him to control things. It 
would also prevent accidents from happening to the maximum 
degree. 


“Palace Chief Ku Xian, I’ll leave it to you to guide the outflow of the 
energy.” 


Before Ku Xian could respond, he reached out and tapped Helian 
Jue’s chest with his right hand. 


Bang! 


Helian Jue’s chest split open. A moment later, Mo Beichen’s aura 
became tens of times clearer than before. The pressure it was 
releasing was immense to say the least. 


Ku Xian forced himself to stay silent even as his expression warped 
into deep shock. Now was not the time. 


He immediately thrust his wizened palms forward and summoned 
tens of thousands of soothing yet powerful streams. They all 
wrapped around Helian Jue’s heart. 


Boom— 
Rumble!!! 


Violent streams of Half-God profound energy started shooting out of 
Helian Jue’s heart in intervals. They burst through the roof and into 
the sky with a kind of rage that would never fade. 
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Twenty days came and went in the blink of an eye. 
During this time, no one tried to give Yun Che any trouble. 


It was because the Qilin Worship Alliance could not find anything 
regarding Yun Che. 


It was like he had suddenly appeared in the Qilin Abyss Realm one 
day. 


It was unusual at the least, so much so that the Qilin Worship 
Alliance wisely chose not to single Yun Che out for revenge—at 
least not until the Qilin Abyss Conference was over. 


Today, countless profound practitioners from all walks of life 
gathered at the center of the Qilin Abyss Realm. 


Helian Lingzhu led the Helian Empire with Ku Xian by her side. 
Accompanying her were their best profound practitioners of their 
youth. They boarded a profound boat and flew toward the Qilin 
God Realm. 


As they grew closer, Yun Che could feel the Heretic God Profound 
Vein shivering a little with anticipation. 


This is it, Yun Che thought to himself, the complete Heretic God 
Profound Vein is just ahead of me. 


This was just the prelude. His journey in the Abyss would truly 
begin only after he had obtained everything! 


1. Poor guy. @)Novelnext.cow 
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On the profound boat, Helian Lingzhu looked fraught with worry. It 
painted a stark contrast against the young, excited profound 
practitioners of the Helian Heavenly Palace. 


Everyone and their mothers knew that the Helian Empire was in 
decline, and that that decline had been continuing for ages. 
However, these profound practitioners knew nothing about their 
latest circumstances. They did not know that the Qilin Alliance had 
won the three sects’ support, or that they would be joining the Qilin 
Abyss Conference this time. They didn’t even know the Abyssal 
Knight witnessing this Qilin Abyss Conference came from the Qilin 
Worship Alliance. 


They all thought that the Helian Empire would enter the Qilin God 
Realm like every other time, even if they would be entering as the 
weakest participants. 


It was because Helian Jue had done everything in his power to keep 
Zhai Liancheng and Ximen Qi’s declarations that day a secret. 
Otherwise, it was guaranteed to cause a huge panic and 
unpredictable chaos, not to mention that Helian Jue had fallen 
unconscious at the end. He literally couldn’t do anything else even 
if he wanted to. 


Everyone understood why Helian Jue wouldn’t be attending the 
Qilin Abyss Conference this time. It was because he was “grievously 
injured” and needed bed rest. 


No one expected Helian Lingzhu to be leading their group, the 
crown prince Helian Linglang more than anyone. He had been 
furious and confused, puzzled and fearful. Such was his fear that he 


personally visited Helian Jue in his seclusion multiple times and 
even tried to force his way in after multiple rebuffs. Of course, he 
was blasted out of the chamber immediately. 


That said, the crown prince was the crown prince, and Helian 
Lingzhu was just a “woman”. Although the emperor himself had 
given the order, the top geniuses of the Helian Empire still flocked 
around Helian Linglang. The only ones who stayed with Helian 
Lingzhu were Yun Che and Mo Cangying. 


On the other side of the boat, Helian Linglang kept shooting dark 
glances at Helian Lingzhu and Yun Che. 


“You do not need to look so concerned, brother,” A Helian prince 
standing next to him advised, “It is rumored that sister was the one 
who healed father, so it’s not surprising that father would give her a 
reward. You'll still be the heir to the throne when all is said and 
done.” 


“That’s right.” The chief disciple of the Helian Heavenly Palace, 
Fang Zhonghe added. “The First Princess may enjoy a good 
reputation, but you’re still the crown prince. Try as she might, she 
will not inherit the throne before you.” 


Helian Linglang’s expression did not improve, however. He glanced 
at Mo Cangying once—the Divine Master had never thought well of 
him, and he never would—before returning his gaze to Yun Che 
once more. “It’s all that pretty face’s fault... where on earth did he 
come from?” 


“Who cares?” Another Helian prince scoffed, “In the end, he’s just 
sister’s boy toy. Speaking of which, Mo Cangying’s face is looking 
pretty ugly as of late. It won’t be long before... hehehe.” 


A chorus of laughter followed. This time, even Helian Linglang 
found the humor to curl the corners of his lips upward. 


Although they were standing very far apart from one another, Mo 
Cangying was the Helian Heavenly Palace’s most outstanding 
disciple and a third level Divine Master. Naturally, he heard 
everything. 


He clenched his fists tightly and frowned like a thunderstorm, but 
he did not do anything. 


It was at this moment Yun Che walked up to him. 


“Brother Mo,” he started, “the First Princess looks like she’s in a bad 
mood. She can probably use your company.” 


Mo Cangying maintained his posture. He didn’t even glance at Yun 
Che as he said, “It will be better if you go.” 


“Me?” Yun Che looked surprised and puzzled. Then, he burst into a 
chuckle. “I don’t understand what you mean, Brother Mo.” 


“Yes you do.” Mo Cangying’s voice hardened. “Please don’t treat me 
like an idiot. Right now, she only has eyes for you, and the only 
reason you're staying is because of her.” 


“T’ve been watching her since she joined the Helian Heavenly 
Palace as an ordinary disciple. Therefore, I know her better than 
anyone,” Mo Cangying turned away. “It is her choice who she wants 
to fall in love with, and so it is yours. I will not comment about it, 
nor will I get angry over it. It is beneath me.” 


“But you coming over to provoke me like this,” he let out a cold 
snort, “I have to admit that you’ve made me think less of you.” 


Yun Che’s smile vanished. Instead of leaving, he stepped closer until 
he was right next to Mo Cangying. 


“Brother Mo, have you wondered how long I’ve been in contact 
with the First Princess?” 


Mo Cangying: “...” 


Yun Che said slowly, “If we ignore the time the two of you carried 
me from the sandstorm to the Helian Heavenly Palace, and the time 
we flew from the Helian Heavenly Palace to the imperial palace, 
I’ve known her for less than six hours at most.” 


“You, on the other hand, have been her closest companion since 
youth. You’ve both started at the lowest lows, and you’ve supported 


each other every step of the way. Your relationship is so deep that 
no other relationship could even compare.” 


“That is why you did not hesitate to go after the First Princess when 
she went into the Endless Fog alone. I am sure she would do the 
same for you.” 


“T am just an outsider. It hasn’t even been a month since we first 
met, and our relationship is best described as shallow.” Yun Che 
shook his head. “Do you seriously think it can compare to your 
bond with the First Princess?” 


Mo Cangying looked at him. “But...” 


“There is no but.” Yun Che smiled. “I can even prove that you are 
mistaken.” 


“You said that ’'m doing this because I’m in love with the First 
Princess, but in reality I’m only doing this to repay her favor and 
indulge in a bit of selfishness: you see, I’m interested to check out 
the Qilin God Realm as well. It is the secret realm that the Abyssal 
Monarch Himself set up. Of course I would be curious about it, no?” 


He said with an honest face, “As a man, there are few favors more 
important than being saved from the jaws of death. Of course I have 
to do everything in my power to repay it. I’m sure you would’ve 
done the same thing.” 


ce 


...” Mo Cangying looked like he wanted to say something, but Yun 
Che continued, “Also, I’ll be leaving the Qilin Abyss Realm 
immediately after the Qilin Abyss Conference is over. We may never 
meet again.” 


Mo Cangying wheeled toward Yun Che. “You're... leaving?” 


“Of course!” Yun Che said matter-of-factly and without a hint of 
regret, “This isn’t my birthplace, and I have no reason to stay here 
after repaying the favor. That’s why you’re wrong to say that I’m in 
love with the First Princess.” 


“Just the same, you are wrong to say that the First Princess is in 
love with me.” 


Mo Cangying looked clearly moved. His coldness from before was 
completely gone. 


“The Helian Empire has been declining for ages, and the First 
Princess had learned of the Qilin Worship Alliance’s ambition 
beforehand. She was so desperate that she went into the Endless 
Fog alone. That is why she is clinging to me not like a lover, but a 
straw of hope that might just keep the darkness at bay.” 


“That is why she acts overly trusting and earnest with me. Now that 
I think about it, she is probably betting that my background can 
save the Helian Empire.” 


“All things considered,” Yun Che shook his head wryly, “there is 
just no way she is in love with me.” 


Mo Cangying was clearly convinced. In fact, this whole 
conversation was a rather enlightening experience for him. 


“You and her are as close as family, and you are literally 
irreplaceable to one another. On the other hand, I am at best a 
warm blanket that appeared at the right time when the storm 
arrived. There is just no comparison between the two of us.” 


Finally, Yun Che looked in Helian Lingzhu’s direction and said, “She 
would be sad if you’re not by her side at this time, Brother Mo.” 


Mo Cangying abruptly rose to full height and turned toward Helian 
Lingzhu. However, he turned back immediately and said, “Brother 
Yun, I feel the same kindness you extend to Lingzhu and the 
imperial family.” 


“Tf you really manage to bring the Helian Empire into the Qilin God 
Realm, then feel free to ask me anything while you’re still in the 
Qilin Abyss Realm. You have my word that I will fulfill any 
request!” 


Before Yun Che could respond, he turned away and went over to 
Helian Lingzhu. 


After Mo Cangying was gone, Yun Che leaned against a wall with 
eyes that looked as calm as a pool of dead water. 


Mo Cangying didn’t realize it, but even if he really thought of the 
kindness he extended to Helian Lingzhu as his own, it was just a 
small part of why he changed his mind. It was his guilt toward his 
“misunderstanding” and his gratefulness for being “enlightened” 
that really changed his perception of him in the end. 


In the end, Mo Cangying was just a simple-minded person. A single 
conversation was all it took to regain his loyalty. 


Mo Cangying was clearly inexperienced in romance. Otherwise, he 
would have realized that a lifetime of love... could not compare to 
one heartfelt moment. 


This was true for both men and women. 


This outcome was good though. At the very least, he would not be a 
variable he needed to watch out for. In fact, he might even prove to 
be useful. 


He was starting to act like Chi Wuyao after absorbing her 
memories. 
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The Qilin Divine Domain lay at the center of the Qilin Abyss Realm. 
It was where the entrance to the Qilin God Realm was located. 


The Qilin God Realm possessed the most ferocious sand and stone 
in the Abyss. It was also where its final Qilin resided. 


A lot of people were interested in the final Qilin, but few people 
ever visited the Qilin Abyss Realm. It was because the barrier 
created to protect it had been created by the Abyssal Monarch 
himself, and it opened only once every six hundred years. Short of 
trying to breach the barrier, there was just no point visiting the 
place. 


Today, the Qilin Divine Domain was overflowing with large and 
small profound boats. 


The Qilin God Realm had always been controlled by the Helian 
Dynasty and the three sects. Therefore, everyone thought of the 


Qilin Abyss Conference as a competition between the three sects; a 
competition to decide who gets to enjoy the largest pie in the Qilin 
God Realm. 


That said, only the brightest, greatest geniuses of the Qilin Abyss 
Realm were allowed to participate in the Qilin Abyss Conference. It 
wasn’t an actual requirement, but it might as well be. Moreover, 
they were guaranteed to grow stronger after the Qilin God Realm or 
even experience a complete transformation. In the future, they were 
most certainly going to join the highest powers of the Qilin Abyss 
Realm as well. 


In that sense, the participants of the Qilin Abyss Conference were 
also the future rulers of the Qilin Abyss Realm. Naturally, all 
factions wanted to watch it if only to figure out what the Qilin 
Abyss Realm would become decades later. 


The audience in the sky alone numbered almost a hundred 
thousand. This would be a paltry number in the God Realm, but in 
the Abyss where the population was struggling just to survive to the 
next generation? It was a lot of people. 


The Boulder Profound Sect, Thousand Blade Sect and Fiery Sand 
Sect were already waiting at the center area. The Helian Empire’s 
profound boat was present as well, but... anyone could tell that 
their presence was far weaker than the three sects’. 


The three sects kept growing stronger, and the Helian Empire kept 
weakening with every generation. This was something everyone has 
been aware of for a long time. They had no doubt the main 
competition would be between the three sects, and the Helian 
Empire was just here to claim the last spot as usual. 


Since this was the first time she took charge of such an important 
occasion, Helian Lingzhu had to give it her all to maintain her 
facade of calmness and dignity. In reality, she was more nervous 
and worried than she had ever been in her life. 


Her eyes quickly found the Qilin Worship Alliance standing in a 
distant, practically inconspicuous corner of the area. If she didn’t 
know better, she would’ve thought they were part of the audience. 


Someone noticed her glance and shot her an arrogant smirk. 


“Yun Che,” she messaged carefully, “Are you... Are you sure it’ll be 
fine?” 


“Trust me and yourself,” Yun Che replied in a gentle voice, “I have 
never broken a promise.” 


That was true. The Boulder Profound Sect and the Qilin Worship 
Alliance were nothing to him, and he had solved something that 
had balked even the Guardian Ancestor with ease... Helian Lingzhu 
sucked in a deep breath and felt just a little calmer than before. 


“Oh? The imperial family sent a girl to participate in the Qilin 
Abyss Conference this time?” 


A scathing voice suddenly came from the side. It belonged to the 
young sect master of the Thousand Blade Sect, Wan Zhongyue. He 
was looking at her out of the corner of his eye, and his tone was 
arrogant and filled with a bit of schadenfreude. 


“Girl?” Mo Cangying immediately stared at him like a hawk. “Are 
you blind? How dare you disrespect the First Princess!” 


“Oh~~~ She’s the First Princess?” Wang Chongyue exclaimed with 
feigned realization before turning even more arrogant. “So what if I 
disrespect her? Are you going to exile me to the Sandy Pits, or are 
you going to execute me up to the nine generations? I’m so 
scared~” 


It was blatant disrespect toward the Helian Empire, but not a single 
one of his companions tried to stop him. In fact, they were laughing 
with him. 


“Ignore him,” Helian Lingzhu said. She was well aware that the 
empire’s presence would only work on civilians and small to middle 
sects. Against the three sects... they were nothing more than a 
laughingstock. 


The Thousand Blade Sect wasn’t done with them, though. Wang 
Chongshan, the youngest son said loudly, “It’s been years since the 
Helian Emperor was tortured by Senior Mo’s profound energy, and I 


heard that he could die at any moment. Since he didn’t show up for 
something as grand as the Qilin Abyss Conference, do you 
think...?”“Hahahahaha!” 


“Nah, maybe he had something urgent he had to attend to.” 
“More like he got scared and didn’t dare to show his face!” 
Another chorus of laughter erupted. 


Mo Cangying’s eyes burned with rage, but he didn’t erupt because 
Helian Lingzhu was still ignoring them and keeping her cool. 


Helian Linglang though, he looked blue in the face as he muttered 
under his breath, “If Father hadn’t insisted on attending... How 
humiliating!” 


It was at this moment that Zhai Kexie, the current sect master of the 
Boulder Profound Sect and the champion of the previous Qilin 
Abyss Conference flew into the air and declared, “The time is up. 
We greet the Abyssal Knight who has come from the Pure Land to 
witness this year’s Qilin Abyss Conference!” 


The barrier surrounding the Qilin God Realm had been laid down 
by the Abyssal Monarch himself, which was why a divine rune from 
the Pure Land was necessary to open it, and why the presence of an 
Abyssal Knight was necessary. They were both the gate opener and 
supervisor of the Qilin God Realm. 


Later, when the three sects slowly rose to power, and the Qilin God 
Conference became a thing, the Abyssal Knight was invited to the 
Qilin Abyss Conference to bear witness and as a gesture of respect. 


A silhouette slowly floated into the sky. The silver armor he was 
wearing shone a cold glint and pierced everyone’s eyes and souls. 


More than that, the divine rune on the back of his hand nearly 
glowed bright enough to illuminate the entire Qilin Divine Domain. 


“Greetings, Sir Knight!” 


Zhai Kexie was the first one to drop to his knees. The rest of the sect 


quickly followed. 

Every other profound practitioner at the scene dropped to their 
knees as well. It was almost like they were worshiping a god, which 
wasn’t far away from the truth. To the denizens of the Abyss, the 


Pure Land was the ultimate sanctuary. Naturally, the people of Pure 
Land were like gods as well. 


Cries of surprise immediately broke out after the Abyssal Knight 
showed his face, however. 


“Ts... Is he...?” 
“Ximen... Boyun?” 
“Tt really is Ximen Boyun!!” 


Countless people looked up in shock, and the stunned cries rippled 
outward like a wildfire. 


“That’s right! He was the vice alliance master of the Qilin Worship 
Alliance, Ximen Boyun!” 


“Didn’t he die a few years ago?” 
“To think... he’s become an Abyssal Knight!” 


“The rumors were actually true! Not only did he survive the Endless 
Fog, he even became an Abyssal Knight of the Pure Land!” 


“Then... does that mean that the Qilin Worship Alliance... is 
actually a prominent faction now?”n Gv%eLnext.Cam 


The cries of astonishment wouldn’t stop for a long time. 


Very soon, the crowd would shoot doubtful and sympathetic looks 
at the Helian side. 


Everyone knew that the Qilin Worship Alliance was growing 
quickly. It had long since looked like they would become the fourth 


biggest sect of the Qilin Abyss Realm. 


Now that they had an Abyssal Knight... they should be stronger 
than the Helian Empire, right? 


Did this mean... that a fifth faction would be entering the Qilin God 
Realm? 


Or... would they eliminate the weakest link so that the pie wouldn’t 
be spread too thin? 


If that was the case... 


Countless eyes sought out the Qilin Worship Alliance. They 
immediately discovered that their profound practitioners were 
standing by for something. 


The alliance master, Ximen Borong, and the young alliance master, 
Ximen Hong were all present. The Helmsmasters and the 
Hallmasters were present as well. 


The young profound practitioners at the back were clearly 
preparing for combat as well. 


They were definitely going to participate in this year’s Qilin Abyss 
Conference. 
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The non-stop cries and odd looks the crowd kept shooting at them 
made the entire Helian group very, very uncomfortable. 


Most of them thought that they would be able to enter the Qilin 
God Realm as the last place participant. The thought of bettering 
their position had never entered their minds. Now... now they were 
worried. 


Helian Lingzhu closed her eyes so she wouldn’t have to deal with 
the looks. 


As one of the few people who knew everything, Ku Xian sighed, 
“This is going to be difficult.” 


“There’s no need to worry too much.” Mo Cangying withdrew his 
spiritual perception and said calmly, “The Qilin Worship Alliance 
has just risen to power recently. I only sensed two Divine Masters 
below the age of six hundred, and they are early-stage Divine 
Masters no less.” 


“On the other hand, we have three Divine Masters. I alone can 
handle the two of them, much less the three of us together.” 


The Qilin Abyss Conference was a tournament between all young 
Divine Masters below the age of six hundred. Divine Sovereigns... 
were just there to fill up the slots. After all, the gap between the 
realms was insurmountable. 


Suddenly, Mo Cangying scrunched his eyebrows together. 


It was because he recalled the “powerful helper” Ximen Qi had 


mentioned that day. 


“If you really want us to step on your faces so badly, then I don’t 
mind giving you an early warning.” 


“We’ve recruited many powerful helpers for this conference, but 
one of them is enough to crush every. Single. One of you.” 


Mo Cangying spread his spiritual perception once more in search 
for this so-called powerful helper, but he came back with nothing. 


“We must not be careless,” Ku Xian said solemnly, “If what you said 
is true, the Qilin Worship Alliance would not have revealed 
themselves to us, much less visit His Majesty to gloat about it.” 


“Not only that, the Qilin Worship Alliance must consider Ximen 
Boyun’s face as well. He is the Abyssal Knight overseeing the Qilin 
Abyss Conference and their supporter. If the Qilin Worship Alliance 
tried to force their way through only to be humiliated in battle, 
Ximen Boyun’s face would suffer greatly as a result... it should not 
need to be said that they would never allow this to happen.” 


“We should definitely not make the mistake of underestimating 
their opponent, but there is no need to be too nervous either.” 


It was at this moment that Yun Che chose to speak up, “The Qilin 
Worship Alliance thinks they can use Ximen Boyun to their 
advantage, but if you think about it... he can be of use to us as 
well.” 


Mo Cangying and Helian Lingzhu immediately looked at him. 
“What do you mean?” 


“What matters to an Abyssal Knight more than anything?” Yun Che 
explained slowly, “Their noble soul, of course.” 


“It’s great to be an Abyssal Knight, but at the same time, they must 
never forget that they represent the people and the face of the Pure 
Land. Therefore...” Yun Che narrowed his eyes. “He must put 
nobility and fairness above all else. Otherwise, he would be tainting 
the honor of an Abyssal Knight and ruining the face of the Pure 
Land!” 


“One of the reasons so many people are present today is to witness 
the Abyssal Knight’s noble soul with their own eyes. Therefore, I’m 
certain he will not dare to be anything but an impartial judge 
today. With that in mind, what do we have to fear from an 
impartial judge? If anything...” 


He lowered his voice, “I’m sure that he will be of use to us far more 
than the Qilin Worship Alliance.” 


In Chi Wuyao’s opinion, there were several types of people who 
were the easiest to manipulate. One of them was a one-track- 
minded person—or more accurately, a principled person who must 
uphold their principles no matter what. 


Another type was someone like him; someone who had too many 
attachments. 


Ximen Boyun might hail from the Qilin Abyss Realm, but he was an 
Abyssal Knight of the Pure Land now. It was a change he had 
willingly accepted; an honor he considered to be the greatest of it 
all. Therefore, he would never dare to tarnish it in public, just like 
how Mo Beichen did not truly kill Helian Jue even though he hated 
him to the core. 


Mo Cangying and Helian Lingzhu were silent for a moment. No one 
knew what to say for a time.» @WElnext.cOM 


What Yun Che said was definitely true, but... did anyone in the 
Qilin Abyss Realm possess the power to truly demand the Abyssal 
Knight uphold his principles? Of course not. So why did he think 
that the Abyssal Knight would play by the rules? 


For example, it was commonly preached that a prince’s sin should 
be punished the same as a commoner. But at the same time, 
everyone knew it was complete bullshit. 


Suddenly, Yun Che sensed something and looked in the Qilin 
Worship Alliance’s direction. 


He glimpsed something gray white at the very back of the crowd, 
and his aura belonged to... 


Wait a second! 
Is this... Is that the one Mo Beichen [1] mentioned back then? 


Why would someone like that come to a place as small as the Qilin 
Abyss Realm? 


They’re probably the powerful reinforcement they invited, but... 
there’s no way Qilin Worship Alliance is the initiator here, meaning 
that... 


They had invited themselves over! 


“What’s wrong, Brother Yun?” Mo Cangying asked when he noticed 
a lull in Yun che’s aura. 


“The Qilin Worship Alliance is definitely prepared,” Yun Che said, 
“They are guaranteed to enter the Qilin God Realm this time.” 


Mo Cangying: “!!” 


It was at this moment Ximen Boyun’s voice rolled across the area 
and suppressed all the noise in an instant. 


“Tam Ximen Boyun, the Abyssal Knight serving the Abyssal 
Monarch and the High Priests. I have come to open the Qilin God 
Realm as per the Pure Land command, and I will also be the witness 
and the supervisor of this year’s Qilin Abyss Conference.” 


Every word he spoke shook the soul and carried a kind of pressure 
that would accept nothing but complete acceptance. 


“We are the ones who serve the Abyssal Monarch and the High 
Priests, and our purpose is to maintain the order of the Abyss. No 
evil, filth, or injustice will be tolerated.” 


The awe-inspiring light shining from the back of his hand faded 
only after he lowered his left arm. 


“That is all I’m going to say. You are the ones who shall decide how 
the Qilin Abyss Conference will proceed.” 


Zhai Kexie looked up, “The Qilin Abyss Realm will never forget the 
Pure Land’s favor. This way please, Sir Knight.” 


Ximen Boyun nodded and sat down in his seat. There was nowhere 
in the center area that his eyes couldn’t reach. 


High up in the sky, Hua Caili asked in disappointment, “Must I 
participate in the Qilin Abyss Conference to enter the Qilin God 
Realm?” 


“T warned you from the start.” Hua Qingying’s voice entered her 
mind. “The Qilin Abyss Realm might be a small place, but the Qilin 
God Realm isn’t a place where just anyone can enter as they please. 
The Abyssal Monarch and the last Qilin also share a special 
relationship. The Qilin God Realm is his gift and protection to his 
friend.” 


Hua Caili thought for a moment. “Is it not too late for me to join 
one of these sides?” 


“Of course not! Who do you think you are? Besides, your official 
age automatically disqualifies you from the tournament.” 


Hua Caili pressed a hand to her lips and thought really, really hard 
for a solution. She clearly wasn’t willing to give up just like that. 


“Remember that you owe the Abyssal Monarch a huge favor. Do 
you really think it’s right to poke into his private business?” 


She was warning Hua Caili against sneaking into the Qilin God 
Realm. 


“T won’t.” Hua Caili shook her head and sighed. “Fine, I guess I 
won't be going in after all. I’ll just wait until the next time I meet 
Uncle and—huh?” 


By complete accident, she glimpsed the one man that had left an 
impression on her during her stay in the Qilin Abyss Realm. He was 
none other than Yun Che. 


“That guy from that day is here too?” 


She must have stared at him for too long because Yun Che looked 
up a little. 


Because abyssal dust was affecting him less and less over time, his 
spiritual perception had grown to the point where it exceeded even 
Hua Cali’s. Naturally, he was able to perceive her presence. 


Why is she here? Yun Che thought in astonishment. She should’ve 
left this place a long time ago. There’s nothing for her here. 


He wondered if he should meet her gaze or pretend he didn’t 
notice. In the end, he chose the latter. 


Meanwhile, Zhai Kexie had returned to his men and was declaring 
in a loud voice, “The Qilin God Realm was an unparalleled gift the 
Abyssal Monarch Himself had bestowed upon us, and it is all thanks 
to him that we have what we have today. It is for his sake and the 
Qilin Abyss Realm’s future that we have a rule where everyone who 
is worthy is allowed to enter the Qilin God Realm.” 


He took a moment to look everyone in the eye before continuing, 
“Today, the highest powers in the Qilin Abyss Realm are the 
Boulder Profound Sect, the Thousand Blade Sect, The Fiery Sand 
Sect and the Helian Empire. This hasn’t changed for tens of 
generations.” 


“A thousand people are allowed to enter the Qilin God Realm. 
According to the standings, the champion of the Qilin Abyss 
Conference is allowed to enter four hundred people, the runner-up 
is allowed to enter three hundred people, the second runner-up is 
allowed to enter two hundred people, and the last place is allowed 
to enter one hundred people into the Qilin God Realm.” 


As he said, this had been the case for tens of generations. 
“Sect Master Wan, Sect Master Lie, Helian...” Zhai Kexie purposely 
paused for an instant before continuing, “If there are no objections, 


then we shall begin this year’s Qilin Abyss Conference.” 


“Hahaha. If everyone who is worthy is allowed to enter the Qilin 
God Realm, does that mean that the opposite is also true? That the 


unworthy ones will be replaced?” 


As soon as Zhai Kexie finished, an untimely yet anticipated voice 
spoke up. 


It was Ximen Borong striding out with a calm, collected expression. 
He did not forget to shoot the Helian group a glance. 


Since learning that the Abyssal Knight witnessing this year’s Qilin 
Abyss Conference was none other than Xmen Boyun himself, 
countless people had expected this to happen. It was why the crowd 
simply turned to look at the Helian group instead of gossiping about 
it. 


Suddenly, everyone understood why the Helian emperor had sent 
the First Princess to lead their group instead of showing up himself. 


It would seem that his injuries were a lie. He must have learned of 
the Qilin Worship Alliance’s intrusion before and decided that he 
would rather sacrifice his First Princess than his own face. 


... it was a perfect fit with what they knew of the emperor. 


Zhai Kexie said seriously, “It would seem that the Qilin Worship 
Alliance would like to partake in the Qilin God Realm’s gifts as 
well.” 


“We all know how fast you’ve been growing as of late. Personally, I 
do think that you are qualified to enter the Qilin God Realm.” 


He shook his head smilingly. “However, this isn’t a matter I can 
decide on my own. We must ask the Thousand Blade Sect, the Fiery 
Sand Sect and the Helian Empire if they would accept this entrance 
as well.” 


It was at this moment Helian Linglang suddenly took a step forward 
and declared, “The Helian Empire has no objections to this.” 


Countless gazes fell on the crown prince. Helian Lingzhu spun 
around in shock and uttered, “Brother, you...” 


Helian Linglang declared in a righteous tone, “It is the Qilin 


Worship Alliance and the Qilin Abyss Realm’s honor that an Abyssal 
Knight has appeared in our midst. This alone qualifies the Qilin 
Worship Alliance to enter the Qilin God Realm. Therefore, the 
Helian Empire wholeheartedly agrees with their entrance.” 


For a time, everyone was silent. Helian Linglang looked extremely 
proud of himself as well. Not only was he patting himself on the 
head internally for acting faster than his sister, he thought that he 
was praising and currying favor with Ximen Boyun. 


When he looked at Ximen Boyun though, he noticed that the 
Abyssal Knight’s face was as dark as a stormy cloud. The way he 
looked at him especially chilled him to the core. 


Yun Che sneered on the inside: Man, it is literally impossible to stop 
these people from damning their own empire. 


Helian Linglang thought he was buttering up Ximen Boyun, and if 
his comment had happened privately, then it might even have 
worked. But right here and now? He might as well be slandering 
the Abyssal Knight’s “noble soul” to his face, and that was before 
mentioning how stupid his decision to support the Qilin Worship 
Alliance’s entrance was. 


Ku Xian was exhaling deeply as well. As the Palace Chief of the 
Helian Heavenly Palace, he did not have the right to rebuke his 
crown prince. He could only hold his infinite disappointment and 
sorrow within. 


Helian Jue was bad enough, but to think that his heir would be 
even worse! 
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Ximen Boyun was an Abyssal Knight, so he did not say anything. It 
was literally beneath him to respond to such a comment. Ximen 
Borong had no such qualms, however. He sneered, “Not only is the 
Qilin God Realm a gift bestowed upon us by the Abyssal Monarch 
himself, the Qilin Abyss Conference is witnessed and supervised by 
an Abyssal Knight at all times. The only way to honor this gift is to 
be honorable and fair! [1] Otherwise, it would be a disgrace upon 
Sir Knight and even the gift of the Abyssal Monarch!” 


“Your empire may have your ways, crown prince, but I’d rather you 
keep it away from the sacred Qilin God Realm!” 


Helian Linglang’s mouth was agape as the blood drained away from 
his face. For a long time, he could not say a single 
word.,ovelnext. GOM 


“Also, you seem to have misunderstood one more thing.” Unwilling 
to sully his eyes with Helian Linglang’s ugly visage any longer, 
Ximen Borong raised his head high and declared, “The Qilin 
Worship Alliance isn’t planning to share the Qilin God Realm with 
you. Our plan... is to replace the unworthy.” 


It was only now that Helian Linglang realized the Qilin Worship 
Alliance’s true objective. His face grew even whiter than it already 
was. 


Zhai Kexie chuckled. “I don’t believe anyone would doubt the Qilin 
Worship Alliance’s ability to enter the Qilin God Realm, but 
whether we should enter as five factions or eliminate the last-placed 
faction is subject to debate. Again, my Boulder Profound Sect does 
not have the right to make such a decision for everyone, so—” 


“Save it,” A feminine voice cut off Zhai Kexie before he could finish. 


Helian Lingzhu stepped out and, despite the thousands and 
thousands of pairs of eyes watching her, remained perfectly calm 
and unperturbed. She declared with imperial dignity, “Only a 
thousand people are allowed to enter the Qilin God Realm at a 
time, and that is just barely enough to whet the appetite of one 
dynasty and three sects. I’m sure that no one would be pleased with 
a five-faction arrangement.” 


The situation was bad enough, and her brother had done his best to 
smear their face with mud. That was she forced herself to look 
confident no matter what. 


“You wish to remove the ‘unworthy’? The Helian Empire completely 
agrees. I’m sure that Boulder Profound, Thousand Blade and Fiery 
Sands would not object to this arrangement either... Do you?” 


No one was expecting this answer. For a time, everyone could only 
stare at Helian Lingzhu with surprise on their faces. 


Helian Linglang had just lost a ton of face just now, and for some 
reason he thought that Helian Lingzhu’s declaration was the perfect 
opportunity to vent his frustration. He immediately roared, “Do you 
know what you're saying, Lingzhu!?” 


“If we go with a five-faction arrangement, we’d be able to enter 
dozens of profound practitioners even if we’re ranked last! But if we 
go with the other arrangement... then we may not be able to enter 
the Qilin God Realm at all! Do you even understand what the 
consequences are?!” 


“Tt would be the same as throwing our future away!” 


“Brother...” Helian Lingzhu whispered before yelling harshly, 
“Shut. Up!” 


ce 


...” Helian Linglang fell silent immediately. This was the first time 
he had ever been rebuked by the sister who he thought was beneath 
him. 


Helian Lingzhu continued in a harsh tone, “Father has put me in 
charge of this Qilin Abyss Conference! Therefore, I am the one to 


bear all the consequences. You, on the other hand, simply need to 
stay where you are and enjoy the show.” 


“But if you keep this up, then I will tell father exactly what you did; 
that you disobeyed a direct order from him and did whatever you 
wanted. If you don’t want this to happen, then you will kindly 
control yourself!” 


“You!” Heliang Linglang’s face contorted with embarrassment, fury, 
and the promise of violence. A few seconds later, he uttered, “Very 
well! I shall see how you’re going to ‘handle’ this! Hmph!” 


Grim-faced he might be, he finally withdrew back to his bodyguards 
and kept quiet. Helian Lingzhu also let out a secret sigh of relief and 
snuck a glance at Yun Che. 


In fact, Yun Che was the one who told her exactly how she should 


respond to the Qilin Worship Alliance’s “suggestion” and rebuke 
Helian Linglang. 


“Since the Helian Empire agrees to this arrangement, the Thousand 
Blade Sect sees no reason to disagree,” replied Wan Wei, the sect 
master of the Thousand Blade Sect. 


“Seconded,” Lie Qianhong, the sect master of the Fiery Sand Sect 
also responded. 


The crowd could not stop gossiping for a time. Even the slowest 
person among them knew exactly who the “unworthy” the Qilin 
Worship Alliance was referring to was. The fact that they had dared 
to announce themselves in such a dominant fashion proved that it 
probably wasn’t a whim of fancy either. Plus, they had an Abyssal 
Knight. It was impossible to say what kind of strength they had 
built up until now. 


Despite this, the Helian Empire did not try to make the best out of 
the situation and fight for the scraps. They straight up spurned their 
enemy’s “good will” and, from their point of view, cornered 


themselves into a dead end. 


Were they trying to preserve their dignity despite knowing that this 


conference would end with their total defeat... or did they actually 
have something up their sleeves? 


If the Helian Empire really lost the right to enter the Qilin God 
Realm, then their decline would be downright unstoppable. It 

wouldn’t be long before the declining empire would become a 
footnote in the Qilin Abyss Realm’s history. 


Zhai Kexie was surprised that he didn’t need to pressure the Helian 
Empire into submitting to the worst arrangement possible for them, 
but he wasn’t going to look a gift horse in the mouth. So he said, 
“Since there are no objections, then this Qilin Abyss Conference will 
be a contest between five factions. Only four will be entering the 
Qilin God Realm.” 


“In the past, the Qilin Abyss Conference was a single-elimination 
tournament since there were four factions. Since there are five 
factions this time, for fairness’ sake, we will amend the format to a 
round robin—” 


Judging from the fact that Zhai Kexie hadn’t paused to think at all, 
it was clear he was prepared for this scenario. It was at this moment 
Yun Che’s sound transmission rang in Helian Lingzhu’s ears once 
more, but this time, she had to spin around and stare at him in 
disbelief. 


In response, Yun Che shot her a confident smile. 


Helian Lingzhu sucked in a deep breath and stepped forward. Her 
heart was racing like crazy, but at this point, she could only trust 
Yun Che to the end. 


“Sect master Zhai,” Helian Lingzhu interrupted Zhai Kexie again, 
“We’re only adding one more faction to the tournament. There is no 
need to change the tournament format.” 
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...” Zhai Kexie shot her a strange look. “What would be your 
suggestion then, Your Highness?” 


Helian Lingzhu said slowly, “A three-way battle is not really that 
different from a two-way battle, don’t you think?” 


Zhai Kexie was clearly surprised. Everyone else wore similar 
expressions as well. 


“That may be true,” Zhai Kexie chuckled. “But the factions fighting 
the three-way battle would still be at a... slight disadvantage 
compared to the one fighting a two-way battle.” 


Helian Lingzhu replied immediately, “In that case, the Helian 
Empire volunteers to join the three-way battle. Do you have any 
more concerns or objections?” 


“Hahahahahahaha!” 


A cacophony of uncontrollable laughter came from the three sects 
and the Qilin Worship Alliance. 


“Has she gone insane?” 
“Nah, she’s just trying to end this as soon as possible.” 


“Yeah, you must be right. Every breath they stay here is a breath 
where they bask in shame. If it was me, I would’ve forfeited 
already. It’d be shameful, but it’d still be less shameful than having 
someone step on my head, hahaha—huh?” 


The laughing Qilin Worship Alliance disciple suddenly felt as cold 
as ice. When he turned around, he saw Ximen Qi glaring at him 
icily almost to the point of murder. 


Still, no one was as stunned as the Helian Empire themselves, 
however. Even Ku Xian and Mo Cangying were staring at her in 
confusion and disbelief. 


Helian Linglang immediately broke his vow of silence and roared, 
“Have you gone insane, Helian Lingzhu!?” 
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...” Helian Lingzhu did not respond to anyone. She simply stared 
at the three sects and the Qilin Worship Alliance without backing 
down an inch. 


As for Yun Che, his only response toward the odd looks and chaotic 
commotion was to curl his lip. 


The reason he told Helian Lingzhu to do this was very simple: it 
was because he didn’t want to waste his time and energy. If they 
were to go for a round robin as Zhai Kexie was going to suggest, he 
would have to fight four battles in a row. Now, he only needed to 
fight two. 


If he didn’t need to enter the Qilin God Realm, he literally wouldn’t 
even touch these people. It was beneath him to say the least. 


“Ha... haha.” Zhai Kexie let out an odd laugh. All the tactics and 
speeches and rigged rules he had prepared beforehand were useless, 
but it was a good thing... because his foe had willingly stepped into 
their death trap. 


The three sects and the Qilin Worship Alliance hadn’t been fighting 
for themselves since a long time ago. They were united—at least for 
the moment—with the Qilin Worship Alliance as their core. 


In fact, they had declared this to the Helian Empire just a while 
ago. 


Any one of them could have eliminated the Helian Empire with 
ease. Two? If they weren’t suicidal, who was? 


“Since the Helian Empire is so ‘generous’, we see no reason to spurn 
your goodwill.” 


Zhai Kexie withdrew his mirthful smile and revealed four 
multicolored abyssal stones on his palm. “Since the Helian Empire 
has volunteered to join the three-way battle, the four of us will 
decide our seeds with these stones.” 


“The ones who draw a dark-colored stone will have to join the 
three-way battle, and vice versa.” 


He emitted a whiff of profound energy and encased all four abyssal 
stones in a thick layer of rock. Then, he threw them thousands of 
meters into the sky. 


All three sect masters and one alliance master immediately sucked 
an abyssal stone each into their hand. When they shattered the 
outer layer covering the stones, it was revealed that the Fiery Sand 


Sect would be battling the Qilin Worship Alliance, and the Boulder 
Profound Sect, the Thousand Blade Sect, and the Helian Empire 
would be fighting each other in a three-way battle. 


The three sects and one alliance immediately shot the Helian 
Empire overt or covert smiles of pity. 


Of the three sects, the Boulder Profound Sect and the Thousand 
Blade Sect were the strongest. To think that the Helian Empire 
would be so unlucky as to face off against two of the strongest sects 
at the same time. 


“The battlefield is ready,” Zhai Kexie declared loudly, “Would the 
participants representing the Thousand Blade Sect, Helian Empire 
and Boulder Profound Sect please enter the battlefield?” 


The aura of nineteen Divine Masters came to life. An instant later, 
the participants representing the Thousand Blade Sect and the 
Boulder Profound Sect had entered the battlefield. 


The Thousand Blade Sect had nine Divine Masters and one Divine 
Sovereign. One of the Divine Masters representing the Thousand 
Blade Sect wasn’t a disciple, so he must be the reinforcement they 
hired. Unfortunately, their last Divine Master failed to show up on 
time, so they could only include a peak Divine Sovereign to make 
up ten people. Their strongest profound practitioner was their 
young sect master Wan Chongyue, a third level Divine Master. 


As for the Boulder Profound Sect, all ten of them were Divine 
Masters, and the strongest among them was a fourth level Divine 
Master. He was none other than the young sect master of the 
Boulder Profound Sect, Zhai Liancheng. 


“Young Master Wan,” Zhai Liancheng declared openly, “Should we 
take out the small fries first?” 


“But of course,” Wan Chongyue replied with the same tone and 
expression. 


It was clear what the two factions were intending. 


Meanwhile, the Helian group was so silent it was suffocating. 


“Helian Lingzhu,” Helian Linglang addressed his sister directly and 
darkly, “You will go down in history... as the biggest sinner of our 
line!” 


Helian Lingzhu ignored him. She simply watched Yun Che with 
deep expectation in her eyes. 


“Let’s go, Brother Mo.” Yun Che slapped Mo Cangying’s shoulder. 


Instead of moving, Mo Cangying stared at him, “This ‘plan’ of 
yours... are you talking about... yourself?” 


“But of course.” Yun Che nodded. 
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...” Mo Cangying’s eyes widened. He could not say anything for a 
time. 


Yun Che’s reply had also shattered the light of hope in Helian 
Lingzhu’s eyes in an instant. She visibly wobbled on her feet and 
had to take a few sharp, rapid breaths before she finally managed to 
suppress her shock. 


Time and again, Yun Che had proven himself to be extraordinary 
beyond imagination. It was why she decided to give him her utmost 
trust and even bet the entire future of the Helian Empire on him. 


Since Yun Che was completely confident, she had even come to 
hold some... unrealistic expectations of him. 


Her trust in him wasn’t completely blind. In her imagination, she 
believed that Yun Che would reveal his “true identity” at an 
appropriate moment and summon a cohort of overwhelmingly 
powerful helpers like magic. She believed that he would save her 
like a hero would save his princess. 


But... to think that his so-called solution to the problem... was 
himself. 


Sure, he managed to trounce Ximen Qi, a fellow peak Divine 
Sovereign like he was a baby, but he was still just a Divine 
Sovereign. There existed a gulf he could never bridge between him 
and the Divine Masters. 


No matter how powerful he was as a Divine Sovereign, he was 
nothing before a true Divine Master. There was absolutely nothing 
he could do to change this situation. 


“First Princess, please select the other participants,” Yun Che 
reminded. 


Helian Lingzhu had clearly lost the calm she possessed before. Her 
face looked sickly pale. No matter how much she trusted him, she 
wasn’t so blind that she couldn’t see reality, and that reality was as 
black as the abyss itself. 


As if submitting to her fate, she started calling the names, “Young 
Master Yun Che, Ninth Senior Brother, Fang Zhonghe, Li Hensha...” 


Nine names later, she ended with, “Brother.” 


“The ten of you will be representing the Helian Empire in this 
battle. I’m counting on you.” 


The only response she got was a cold hmph. Helian Linglang did not 
move a muscle as he glared daggers at his sister, “You want us to 
fight the Boulder Profound Sect and the Thousand Blade Sect at the 
same time? Hahaha, you’re the one who brought this upon us, and 
now you want us to humiliate ourselves and even commit suicide?” 


He swept his gaze across his fellow profound practitioners. “Don’t 
say I didn’t warn you, but our opponents are the Boulder Profound 
Sect and the Thousand Blade Sect this time. There is zero chance we 
will win even if you fight with your lives. Who knows, you might 
even be tortured like toys. Who here thinks they can enter the Qilin 
God Realm in that state?” 


“Not only that, you will be labeled as the people who lost the 
Helian Empire their right to enter the Qilin Worship Alliance. You 
would even be branded as sinners of the empire!” 


“Tf you still wish to participate despite all this, then feel free. As for 
me... I will not be participating!” 


The seven profound practitioners halted in their tracks at the same 
time. Their expressions were deeply hesitant, and no one took 


another step forward. 


Helian Lingzhu wobbled again as anger flickered across her 
features, “You... dare...” 


Unfortunately, she wasn’t the emperor, and she was a woman. She 
had always been hard pressed to command the others, and 
definitely not in this situation. 


Yun Che ignored them all. He leaped into the air and landed on the 
battlefield, facing both the Boulder Profound Sect and the Thousand 
Blade Sect alone. 


On the Qilin Worship Alliance’s side, Ximen Qi’s eyes shone a dark, 
violent glint. 


Mo Cangying gave Helian Lingzhu a reassuring pat on the shoulder 
before launching himself into the battlefield as well. Like a blue 
eagle, he landed beside Yun Che and kicked up some dust. 


“Brother Yun,” he said while staring forward, “You are the one who 
brought this upon us, but...” 


He smiled, “Unlike those cowardly pieces of human garbage who 
escaped at the last moment, you’re also the only one who’s willing 
to protect the Helian Empire’s final dignity with me.” 


“So before I judge you for your sins... let us fight side by side.” 
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Fatalistic determination began flowing out of Mo Cangying, but Yun 
Che didn’t respond to it. 


“Yo, isn’t that the pretty face who beat up—” Zhuai Liancheng 
suddenly realized he was about to make a mistake and changed his 
words, “—the gigolo that the First Princess keeps? You’re... Yun 
Che, right? You must be so comfortable acting as the imperial 
family’s dog, aren’t you?” 


Ximen Boytun and Ximen Borong immediately looked over when 
they heard this. At the same time, Ximen Qi’s crazed sound 
transmission rang beside his ears, “You must ruin him, Young 
Master Zhai! Torture him! Stomp him! Break his bones! Crush his 
head! Don’t even give him the chance to beg for revenge or 
surrender!” 


It hadn’t even been a month yet, but Ximen Qi was already close to 
imploding. 


Zhai Liancheng responded openly and casually, “Do not worry, 
Young Master Qi. He is my toy from the moment he enters the 
battlefield. He will be whatever shape I want him to be. You just 
enjoy the show.” 


Yun Che didn’t say anything, but he lowered his eyebrows a little 
and shot Zhai Liancheng a glance. 


“Your mouth is as smelly as ever, Zhai Liancheng,” Mo Cangying 
replied coldly. 


Zhai Liancheng’s expression was even more disdainful than his. “No 
one’s mouth is as smelly as the Helian Empire’s.” 


“Talk is meaningless. Why don’t you two settle your differences in 
the battle?” Zhai Kexie interrupted before looking at the Helian 
side. “The time is up. First Princess, are you really going to send 
just two people to fight this battle?” 


The profound practitioners under the imperial family and the 
Helian Heavenly Palace squirmed uncomfortably. “Are we really 
not going, Your Highness?” 


They didn’t even dare to meet the surrounding gazes. They could 
only be filled with scorn and disdain. 


“Hmph!” Helian Linglang uttered coldly, “Would you rather be 
known as a coward for a time, or become a sinner who will be spit 
on for several generations? And don’t forget, your families will be 
dragged down by your deeds as well.” 


And that was how the crown prince wiped out the final sliver of 
hesitation and courage in his profound practitioners. 


ce 


...” Ku Xian didn’t move a muscle. He didn’t even try to speak up 
and change their minds. 


There was nothing sadder than a withered heart, and Ku Xian’s 
heart had withered a long time ago. He wasn’t even too surprised 
that a once mighty empire would decline to this extent. 


The three sects were governed by brutal laws of survival, 
competition and natural selection. One could even say they did 
anything and everything to further their power. It was why their 
continuous growth was perfectly understandable. 


On the other hand, the Helian Empire had had multiple emperors 
who were more than satisfied with where they were and sought 
only ease and comfort. The way they governed their empire might 
be different here and there, but it was identical in the grand scheme 
of things. 


In recent times, he even wished that Mo Cangying had left the 
empire and joined the three sects instead. After all, the Helian 
Empire would only get worse if it were to fall into Helian Linglang’s 


hands. 


Though, the Helian Empire might not have another generation 
anymore. He could hardly imagine what kind of pressure and 
shame Helian Lingzhu was enduring right now. She couldn’t even 
make any response because it would only be rewarded with scorn 


and pity. 


That was why Mo Cangying declared proudly, “We do not need 
spineless dogs in our midst. Two real men are all we need to 
support Helian’s backbone, so let us begin this battle already!” 


“Backbone? Pwahahahahahaha!” Wan Chongyue burst out 
laughing. 


Helian Linglang’s anger and shame turned into malice as he glared 
at Mo Cangying: Mo Cangying... I swear I will kill you one day! 


“Hmph ! 0 


Zhai Kexie stopped talking and shot a beam of yellow profound 
light toward the ground. It quickly formed a battlefield that was 
only fifty kilometers in diameter. A battlefield this tiny would’ve 
been suffocating even for a duel between a pair of Divine 
Sovereigns, much less a dozen or so Divine Masters. It was to 
prevent anyone from dragging out the fight. 


“This three-way battle will be ranked based on who loses all of their 
participants first.” 


“Anyone who falls unconscious, surrenders, or is knocked out of 
bounds will be considered defeated... Injuries are unavoidable and 
should not be pursued... one must not attack with the intent to 
kill... if someone surrenders, then their opponents are to stop 
attacking and move on... and last but not least, no one outside the 
battlefield is allowed to interfere with what is happening inside the 
battlefield!” 


After reciting a bunch of common rules and regulations, Zhai Kexie 
finally added something Yun Che had never heard until now, “Sir 
Knight will be overseeing the entire Qilin Abyss Conference, and 


anyone who dares to defy the rules be in inside or outside the 
battlefield shall face the wrath of the Pure Land! So watch 
yourself!” 


A blur later, he left the battlefield and shouted, “The first battle of 
the Qilin Abyss Conference, a three-way battle between the 
Thousand Blade Sect, the Helian Empire, and the Boulder Profound 
Sect begins now!” 


The signal was given, but not a single person of the twenty-two 
profound practitioners on the battlefield made a move. 


Beyond the battlefield, the spectators were venting, sighing, or 
gloating over the downfall of the Helian Empire. 


Everyone could tell that the Helian Empire had finally run its 
course. Forget the Qilin Abyss Conference, they wouldn’t even have 
a future after this. 


By the end of this Qilin Abyss Conference, the four factions 
controlling the Qilin Abyss Realm would be the one alliance and 
three sects instead of the one dynasty and three sects. 


“This is all so strange.” 


Hua Caili looked both curious and puzzled. “And that man... he is 
the loneliest, weakest, and most helpless of them all, and yet he 
didn’t look afraid in the slightest.” 


“Then again, he is a Divine Sovereign surrounded by tens of Divine 
Masters. What’s the point of being nervous?”nO véinext.Com 


“He’s a little stupid, but he is one of the few good people I’ve met. 
He will surely be wounded by the aura of the Divine Masters. What 
a shame.” 


Her soliloquy—or at least it seemed that way—elicited no response. 
This so-called battle didn’t even count as a play-house to Hua 
Qingying, so of course she wouldn’t respond to her comments. 


Back on the battlefield, the Boulder Profound Sect and the 
Thousand Blade Sect participants were still waiting for the other 


party to act. Although they had agreed to take out the small fries 
first, the Helian Empire had somehow managed to disappoint them 
again. Forget glory, the damn empire couldn’t even give them the 
satisfaction of annihilating a whole group. 


“You may have the honors if you want it, Young Master Zhai,” 
Wang Chongyue said disinterestedly. 


In a three-way battle, it was common sense for all three parties to 
duke out with each other, or two parties to join up and take out a 
single party first. It wasn’t against the rules. 


Zhai Liancheng smiled and slowly approached Yun Che and Mo 
Cangying. In response, Mo Cangying took a step forward and 
shielded Yun Che behind his back. 


After all, a fourth level Divine Master could grievously wound Yun 
Che in an instant if he wanted to. 


“Tll admit that the two of you have guts. It takes more than courage 
to step onto this battlefield with just two people,” Zhai Liancheng 
said with an expression of sympathy. 


He briefly stared at Yun Che but shifted his gaze to Mo Cangying. 
“Brother Cangying, my father cherished your talent so much that he 
once deigned to extend you an invitation in person. You were oh-so- 
resolute in your rejection at the time.” 


“Look at the Helian Empire you serve, and where you are right 
now. Even the First Princess you gave everything to is now but the 
plaything of a pretty boy. Don’t you think it’s a damn shame?” 


cc 


...” Mo Cangying’s expression was dark, but he wasn’t angry. He 
had known since a long time ago that the Helian Empire was rotten 
to its core, but he had never regretted his choice because of Helian 
Lingzhu. 


Of all the young profound practitioners of this generation, Zhai 
Liancheng and Mo Cangying were the greatest of them all. 
However, Zhai Liancheng was acting like he was Mo Cangying’s 
executioner, and that it was completely up to him whether to 


humiliate him like a dog, or give him an honorable defeat. 


The fact was, he did possess the power. And words could hardly 
describe how satisfying it was to become the absolute master of a 
rival’s life. 


“Tt’s so pitiful that there are only two of you. So, so pitiful. It’d be 
even more pitiful if we were to kick you out of the battlefield just 
like that. So...” 


Zhai Liancheng was less than thirty steps away from Mo Cangying 
and Yun Che when he said smilingly, “Why don’t you two beg me? 
If I’m satisfied with your performance, I might just help you take 
out a couple of Thousand Blade Sect enemies. It won’t be too 
embarrassing a defeat in that case, right?” 


“Hahahahaha!” Roars of laughter erupted from both the Boulder 
Profound Sect and the Thousand Blade Sect. 


Mo Cangying turned his wrist and got ready to summon his 
profound energy. But before he could do so, Yun Che spoke up in a 
relieved voice, “Okay! Since you’re making such a gracious offer, I 
see no other option except to accept it.” 


Yun Che smirked, and his silhouette blurred once. 
Whoosh!! 


Mo Cangying only saw a vague outline out of the corner of his eyes, 
but Zhai Liancheng suddenly found himself staring at Yun Che’s 
smile, and only his smile. It was as if the young man had teleported 
right in front of him. Forget reacting, he didn’t even manage to 
freeze up in fright before a crimson lightning exploded across his 
chest. 


Crackboom! 

Heavenly Law Tribulation Lightning rippled through every vein in 
Zhai Liancheng’s body like a rampaging devil. Even his eyeballs had 
turned completely red with blood. 


The detonation of profound energy even drove back Mo Cangying 


and scattered the profound light he was gathering around his palms. 
The next moment, his eyes widened like saucers. 


“Ah...” 
“What...!?” 
“What just...” 


ee ceee 


Varying cries of shock and disbelief erupted all across the place, but 
every single one of them was wearing a look of shock on their faces. 
It was because the profound energy Yun Che unveiled—one that 
distinctively belonged to a Divine Sovereign—was strong enough to 
suffocate even the Divine Masters. 


Back to the battle, the Heavenly Law Tribulation Lightning had 
shocked Zhai Liancheng so badly that he had completely lost 
control of his face and his limbs. He could only writhe helplessly 
like a worm. As for his hair, it was standing perfectly straight like a 
forest of needles. 


He couldn’t feel his physical body or even the circulation of his 
profound energy. Even his spiritual perception was overflowing 
with some sort of numbness. 


As his pupils dilated to the maximum degree, Yun Che chuckled, 
“Tll be counting on you, Young Master Zhai.” 


He kicked Zhai Liancheng over and grabbed his stiffened foot. Then, 
he charged toward Zhai Liancheng and swung the electrified young 
sect master straight at a stunned Wang Chongyue. 


One breath ago, Wan Chongshan was still waiting for the Helian’s 
side to embarrass themselves. One breath later, Yun Che was 


standing in front of his brother and swinging Zhai Liancheng at him 
like a stick. 


How the fuck was he supposed to react to this? 


Wan Chongyue tried to dodge out of the way, but the pressure 


pinning down his body felt as heavy as a million mountains. He just 
barely managed to raise his arms in defense as Zhai Liancheng’s 
head approached... 


Boom! 


... and he failed to block the attack. It was like a pair of galaxies 
were born in their heads as Zhai Liancheng’s head collided with 
Wang Chongyue’s. The sound of the skulls breaking was so loud it 
almost shattered the spectators and the participants’ eardrums. 


Spinning at a speed faster than even a raging hurricane, Wang 
Chongyue flew right out of the battlefield while spewing large globs 
of blood. 


“Liancheng!”“Yue’er!!” 


Zhai Kexia and Wan Lei cried out in horror. Wan Lei flew into the 
sky and caught the spinning Wang Chongyue, but the young man 
had already fallen unconscious. His skull had cracked in several 
places, and blood was positively gushing out of his orifices. 


Wan Chongyue was the young sect master of the Thousand Blade 
Sect. A third level Divine Master, he was undoubtedly the strongest 
expert of his generation. 


And yet... he had been grievously wounded in a single strike! 
“B... Brother!” 


Wan Chongshan finally regained enough presence of mind to voice 
his shock, but it was a mistake. A chill suddenly gripped his whole 
body, and the next thing he knew, Zhai Liancheng’s head had struck 
him in the chest. 


Rumble— 


It sounded like the shattering of a mountain. This was easily the 
most terrifying “headbutt” Wan Chongshan had ever witnessed, no, 
experienced in his life. His solar plexus caved in, and his back 
exploded outward. In fact, half of Zhai Liancheng’s head was 
embedded in his solar plexus. 


Wang Chongshan bent like a prawn and spewed out a jet of blood 
that was nearly fifty meters long. He was then sent flying like a 
cannonball. 
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...” Mo Cangying’s mouth fell open. His hands were still frozen in 
his previous posture because he had completely forgotten to 
withdraw them. 


Speaking of which, Zhai Liancheng was still as stiff as a stick thanks 
to the Heavenly Law Tribulation Lightning. Yun Che appeared in 
front of the next Thousand Blade Sect disciple and flicked his Zhai 
Liancheng upward, smacking the poor guy’s groin with their young 
sect master’s very handsome face. 


“GAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHH!!!” 


A bloodcurdling scream pierced through the air as the Thousand 
Blade Sect disciple collapsed to his feet and writhed like crazy. He 
would never stand again. 


One by one, Yun Che defeated Thousand Blade Sect disciples while 
swinging Zhai Liancheng as a weapon. 


Boom! 
Rumble!! 
Boom!! 


ec ceee 


When the tenth boom rang, five of the ten genius disciples of the 
Thousand Blade Sect had been knocked out of the battlefield, four 
of them were unconscious, and one was unable to stand up. 


The world fell into deathly silence when Yun Che finally stopped 
moving. While slowly dragging Zhai Liancheng across the floor as if 
he could not bear to part ways with such a “godly” weapon, he said 
indifferently yet clearly, 


“Tsk. No wonder yow’re the young sect master of the great Boulder 
Profound Sect. To think you’re strong enough to defeat the 


Thousand Blade Sect in just a handful of strikes. How can the 
Helian Empire ever repay such a favor?” 


Chapter 2001 - The Liancheng 
Sword 


Chapter 2001 — The Liancheng Sword 
Partially Edited Chapter — Rubble 


The battlefield was filled with explosions, blood curdling screams, 
blood and violence in general. It should have been an exciting 
moment where countless spectators were cheering or booing for one 
reason or another. Instead, there was only silence so absolute that 
one could hear a pin drop. 


Be it men, women, strong or weak, everyone’s eyes were widened to 
the max as if they were forced open by pliers. Countless jaws had 
widened to the point of dislocation, and not a single one of them 
had managed to collect their jaws yet. 


Helian Lingzhu looked stunned, and the cloudiness in Ku Xian’s was 
wiped clean. Helian Linglang especially looked like he was the one 
who had been ravaged by Yun Che. 


Yun Che... a tenth level Divine Sovereign. 


The Thousand Blade Sect had ten participants, and they were one 
third level Divine Master, three second level Divine Masters, five 
first level Divine Masters and one Divine Sovereign. And yet... not a 
single one of them had managed to endure a single attack from Yun 
Che! 


Moreover, the “stick” he was using was Zhai Liancheng, the young 
sect master of the Boulder Profound Sect and the only fourth level 
Divine Master under six hundred years old. In the Qilin Abyss 
Realm, no one would question that he was the number one 
profound practitioner among his peers. 


And yet... 


Ximen Boyun had risen from his seat. His previously dignified eyes 
were currently filled with astonishment and disbelief. He didn’t 
even realize he was standing until much later. 


In the sky, Hua Caili’s mouth was agape as well. Even the stars in 
her eyes had temporarily forgotten to blink. 


“He... he... he...” 


Although she was almost a blank paper in terms of experience, her 
knowledge of the profound way was among the greatest in the 
entire Abyss. However, what she just saw had ripped that common 
sense into shreds. 


A long time later, Hua Qingying spoke up, “He is definitely a Divine 
Sovereign. The lightning he used isn’t ordinary lightning, but...” 


“How... can a Divine Sovereign... beat a Divine Master in one hit?” 
Hua Caili finished her sentence. 


The gap between a lower Divine Master and an upper Divine Master 
was massive, true, but to defeat one in a single strike? They had to 
be an eighth level Divine Master at least. 


However, Yun Che was just a Divine Sovereign, so how in the 
world... 
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...” This time, not even Hua Qingying could give her a response. 


For the first time in her life, the sharp eyes that saw only infinite 
swords—the eyes that belonged to the sword immortal alone—were 
focused on an unfamiliar man who was only a Divine Sovereign. 


Meanwhile, Yun Che was looking down on Zhai Liancheng and 
showering him with compliments, “What a wonderful sword you 
are. A sword like you cannot be nameless.” 


“Hmm... I shall call you... the Liancheng Sword.” 


It was only proper. After all, this sword had been bold enough to 
insult Emperor Yun to his face. 


Mo Cangying still hadn’t lowered his arms yet. He was just too 
stunned to notice that he had been maintaining this posture for 
some time. 


Meanwhile, the silence had finally been shattered by the most 
chaotic uproar the Qilin Divine Domain had ever experienced in its 
time. 


“W-w-w-w-w-w-w-w-what the hell just happened?” Countless 
people stuttered like they were born with the condition. 


“He... a Divine Sovereign... nine Divine Masters... one hit...” 


“T must be dreaming. Can someone please slap me awake? Never 
mind, P’ll do it myself!” 


“What the flying fuck just happened here? This can’t be possible, 
right? Just who... is this man?” 


ee ceee 


Meanwhile, Zhai Kexie had finally jolted back to reality. Livid 
beyond imagination, he stepped forward and roared, “Let go of my 
son, Yun Che! Let go of him, NOW!!” 


His profound energy exploded together with his voice. The powerful 
aura of a Half-Step Divine Extinction Realm profound practitioner 
instantly swept across the whole battlefield. 


Zhai Liancheng was his proudest son and the next sect master of the 
Boulder Profound Sect. To think that he would be... used like a... 


Who could possibly endure this shame!? 


Zhai Kexie’s shout was so loud that it overwhelmed even the 
uproar. In response, Yun Che spun around and pointed the 
Liancheng Sword straight at Zhai Kexie, shouting, “Sect Master of 
the Boulder Profound Sect! You dare disrupt this sacred battle while 
an Abyssal Knight is watching!? Are you besmirching the Pure 
Land’s authority!?” 


Yun Che’s shout was even louder than Zhai Kexie’s, but it was 


nothing compared to the content of his shout. To give an example, 
it was like he had poured a bucket of pure shit over Zhai Kexie’s 
head. The words “besmirching the Pure Land’s authority” especially 
stabbed Zhai Kexie right through the heart and froze his aura 
instantly. 


Wen Lei was lucky he was too busy rescuing Wan Chongyue and 
Wan Chongshan. By the time he tried to blow his top, Yun Che had 
already frozen everyone with a most damning accusation. 


“You... You!” Zhai Kexie trembled like a leaf while jabbing his 
finger at Yun Che again and again. If gestures could kill, Yun Che 
would be dead a million times over. His face was so red it was 
comedic, and a single thread of rationality was the one thing that 
was stopping him from killing Yun Che. 


“J, what?” Yun Che gave his sword a wave and manifested a sheen 
of red sword wave over Zhai Liancheng’s straight, sharp hair. He 
pointed straight at Zhai Kexie’s nose and taunted, “Did I break a 
rule?” 


“YOU... YOU!!!” Zhai Kexie was this close from popping an eyeball 
or two. 


Countless people had pointed their weapons at him in his life. There 
were swords, blades, spears, halberds and more. But his own son? 


Just a day ago, Zhai Liancheng was the strongest Qilin Abyss Realm 
profound practitioner of his age. His name was practically 
synonymous with praise. But after today? He could already see the 
headlines: “Zhai Liancheng is the great sword that crushed ten 
Thousand Blade Sect profound practitioners in just three breaths!” 


The comedy and shame would never be forgotten. 


They could roll forward time ten thousand years, and they would 
find no one would ever surpass this “feat”. 


“Boulder Profound Sect Master.” Ximen Borong finally spoke up. 
“Please remain calm. This is the Qilin Abyss Conference. Do not let 
your impulses get the better of you.” 


Calm my fucking ass! You would’ve killed the little shit already if 
that was your son on the stage! 


Zhai Kexie’s pores were trembling with fury. He was biting his teeth 
so hard that blood was seeping out of his gums and into his throat. 
While glaring daggers at Yun Che, he forced himself to speak in as 
rational a voice as he could manage, “If you’re going to kill him, 
then just do it. But what you’re doing right now... is ruthless... 
belittling...” 


“Actually, killing someone would be breaking the rules,” Yun Che 
explained calmly, “But being ruthless or belittling someone? Either 
of those is perfectly fine.” 


“You are the one who recited the rules, Boulder Profound Sect 
Master. Everyone here heard them loud and clear,” Yun Che turned 
serious and declared in a righteous tone once more, “So why are 
you openly breaking the rules yourself? It seems that someone has 
acted as he pleased for so long that he has forgotten about the 
Abyssal Monarch’s gift or the Pure Land’s dignity!” 


“YOU!!” Zhai Keixie damned near spat out in blood there and then. 
“Boulder Profound Sect Master,” Ximen Boyun said, “Withdraw!” 


Zhai Kexie’s chest heaved up and down for a time. It took him 
multiple deep breaths before he finally gathered the strength to 
withdraw his profound energy. “I... got ahead of myself, Sir Knight. 
I implore you to overlook my mistake.” 


Ximen Boyun lowered his gaze and said, “The battle may resume.” 


Yun Che suddenly looked up and stared at Ximen Boyun directly. 
“Did I hear you correctly? Not only did the Boulder Profound Sect 
Master interfere with the battle, he has broken multiple rules up to 
this point. Should he receive at least some form of punishment? 
Surely you’re not suggesting that a single reprimand is enough?” 


The air in the Qilin Divine Domain suddenly froze. 


Helian Lingzhu, Ku Xian and Mo Cangying wore frightened looks as 
well. 


It was because Yun Che was directly questioning an Abyssal 
Knight’s integrity. 


Ximen Boyun furrowed his brow as he replied coldly, “The Boulder 
Profound Sect Master acted impulsively, but it was for an 
understandable reason. He also stopped himself before he did any 
real damage, so it does not count as true interference.” 


“It doesn’t count as true interference?” 


Yun Che channeled his profound energy and forced a glob of blood 
out of the corner of his lips. He wiped it away with his bare hand 
and did not bother to cleanse it with his profound aura. 


“The Boulder Profound Sect Master is a powerful Half-Step Divine 
Extinction Realm profound practitioner, whereas I am just an 
insignificant Divine Sovereign! Are you seriously suggesting that his 
profound energy is something I, a mere Divine Sovereign, can 
endure without any repercussions! ?” 


Zhai Kexie would’ve spat Yun Che in the face if he could. If he was 
“merely” an “insignificant” Divine Sovereign, then no Divine 
Sovereign in the world could lift their heads high! 


“That little stunt he pulled earlier has dealt me quite the internal 
injury! If my body and willpower weren’t strong enough—if I was 
anyone else—I would be unable to continue this battle already!” 


Yun Che’s voice slowly took on an indignant tone, “My injuries are 
severe, and you're telling me it doesn’t count as ‘true interference’?” 


Ximen Boyun’s frown deepened some more. “I have already given 
you an inch, Yun Che. Do not try and test me!” 


There was a kind of simmering anger behind his words. It was 
subtle, but it was enough to freeze everyone in place. 


Bang!! 


There was a loud bang as Yun Che’s sword suddenly dropped to the 
floor. Zhai Liancheng’s entire head was planted in the ground as a 
result. 


“~ | @#¥%...” Zhai Kexie nearly went on another rampage there 
and then. 


“If I may be so bold, Sir Knight,” Yun Che met Ximen Boyun’s 
imposing stare head on and uttered in a low tone, “Have I so much 
as bent the rules so far?” 


“... No,” Ximen Boyun’s heart sank as he answered. He was 
pressuring Yun Che with the soul of a Half-God, and yet the young 
man wasn’t reacting at all!? 


Just who in the world is... 


Yun Che raised his voice some more. “Zhai Kexie is a Half-Step 
Divine Extinction Realm profound practitioner, and he interrupted 
the battle and injured me with his power to save his son. This is a 
severe breach of the rules, am I right?” 


(4 


...” Ximen Boyun couldn’t deny the truth of his words. 


“Hah!” Yun Che let out a mocking, indignant scoff. “Everyone 
knows that becoming a Half-God isn’t the only prerequisite to 
become an Abyssal Knight of the Pure Land. One must go through 
the test of soul and willpower as well.” 


“A noble soul and an unbending will—these are the fundamental 
principles of becoming an Abyssal Knight! As the Abyssal Monarch 
Himself is the only one who is qualified to make someone a knight, 
you represent not just the Pure Land, but also the Abyssal 
Monarch!” 


“Before the battle began, you declared that no evil, filth, or injustice 
would be tolerated on this battlefield.” 


“BUT!” His gaze abruptly turned hot with fury. “When Zhai Kexie 
openly disrupted the battle, broke the rules, and even injured a 
participant, you did not punish him in any way. You only told him 
to back off.” 


“Not only that, when I, the victim of this incident, pointed this out 
in an attempt to maintain at least a facade of fairness, you actually 
tried to cow me into submission!?” 


“Ts this what you call nobility? Is this how you represent the Pure 
Land and the Abyssal Monarch!?” 


Ximen Boyun abruptly rose to his feet. His clothes were billowing 
with clear anger. 


He glared at Yun Che like he would eat him alive, but for a long 
time, he could not say a word. The surrounding gazes suddenly felt 
as sharp as needles as well. 


“His mouth is incredible,” Hua Caili exclaimed in soft admiration. 
The name “Yun Che” was unwittingly carved into her heart as well. 


“.. It really is,” Hua Caiying surprised her by agreeing as well. 
Rumble!! 


A terrific amount of profound energy exploded out of Ximen Boyun. 
It was the forcefield and aura of a Half-God. At that moment, it was 
like the sky itself had collapsed, and countless profound 
practitioners found themselves unable to breathe. 


Just when they all thought that Ximen Boyun would lose control of 
his anger and attack Yun Che, the Abyssal Knight threw a slap... 


SLAP!! 


... right across Zhai Kexie’s face. It was such a heavy, loud slap that 
it could be heard even five kilometers away. A Half-Step Divine 
Extinction Realm profound practitioner was strong, but of course he 
could not compare to a Half-God. Zhai Kexie was slapped so hard 
that he hit the ground and bounced several times before he finally 
caught himself. He sprayed such a long line of blood that one could 
trace it stretched ten kilometers at the very least. 


Wan Lei shuddered when he saw this. He thanked his past self for 
failing to succumb to his impulse in time. 


“Boulder Profound Sect Master!” Ximen Boyun uttered angrily and 
shakily, “I have dished out this punishment for your malicious 

interruption of the Qilin Abyss Conference! If you do this again... I 
will cancel the Boulder Profound Sect’s right to enter the Qilin God 


Realm!” 


His final sentence came as such a shock that everyone in the 
Boulder Profound Sect nearly collapsed to their knees. 


“You must stay calm, sect master! You must stay calm!” 


Zhai Kexie had just climbed to his feet when he heard every elder in 
the Boulder Profound Sect begging for him to stay calm via sound 
transmission. Blood jetted out of his orifices once more, and this 
time he fell unconscious from sheer fury. 


“Are you satisfied now, Yun Che?” Ximen Boyun’s tone was calm, 
but his grinding teeth told a very different story. 


“Yes I am!” Yun Che smiled and nodded in satisfaction. “This is how 
an Abyssal Knight is supposed to act!” 


Bang! 
Ximen Boyun accidentally snapped his armrest. 


Zhai Kexie woke up from his short nap and discovered in despair 
that he wasn’t dreaming. As his elders lifted him to his feet, he spat 
out a couple of crushed teeth and growled at the participants on the 
battlefield, “Are you dead? Save Liancheng now!!” 


The nine Boulder Profound Sect disciples had been stunned and 
terrified until their sect master’s roar finally snapped them out of it. 
Knowing that hell awaited them if they didn’t take action, they 
steeled themselves and rushed toward Yun Che. 


Unlike the Thousand Blade Sect disciples, no one dared to 
underestimate Yun Che even a little. The full power of nine Divine 
Masters was such that the entire Qilin Divine Domain was shaking a 
little. 


Yun Che grabbed his Liancheng Sword and pushed Mo Cangying 
away before he could rush over to help him. Then, he shot forward 
using Extreme Mirage Lightning and executed a devastating Fallen 
Heavenly Wolf. 


Rumble!! 
And so, Zhaai Liancheng’s head gave birth to another galaxy... 


A massive Heavenly Wolf howled in the sky. His power was such 
that all nine Divine Masters were pushed back in an instant. In fact, 
their boulder profound energy crumbled completely in just the span 
of two breaths. 


Yun Che blurred and appeared right in the middle of the nine 
Boulder Profound Sect Divine Masters. Then, he launched a 
Destroying Sky Decimating Earth toward the ground. 


BOOM— 


Over half of the battlefield was flipped into the air just like that. Of 
course, it included the nine Boulder Profound Sect disciples. 


Everyone’s eyeballs bulged like they would explode when they saw 
this. 


At the center of the disaster, Yun Che leisurely turned around and 
summoned a storm around his sword. Then, he casually tossed his 
sword toward the nine disciples. 


Zhai Liancheng spun like a top as the storm energy expanded into a 
gigantic storm that spanned fifty kilometers. It easily pulled the 
nine Divine Masters in before tossing them hundreds of kilometers 
away. 


Swoosh swoosh swoosh swoosh swoosh... 


The Liancheng Sword had completed its duty. Like a boomerang, it 
circled back to Yun Che with perfect precision. 


Yun Che did not catch his sword, however. Instead, he kicked it 
right at the center and planted it on the ground once more. Head 
first, of course. 


While crouching down to meet Zhai Liancheng’s colorless eyes, he 
complimented, “You’re a true gentleman, Young Master Zhai. I 
wasn’t expecting you to beat up your own people on top of taking 


out the Thousand Blade Sect. You didn’t even hold back your 
strength! How can I ever repay you for this favor?”Novel ext. GOm 
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There were cracks all over Zhuai Liancheng’s body. There wasn’t a 
single area that wasn’t terribly injured. Ironically, the Heavenly 
Law Tribulation Lightning that was shackling his body and strength 
was also the only reason he was still alive. Otherwise, he would’ve 
died many hits ago. 


The worst part was that the lightning kept him from falling 
unconscious. His eyes were unfocused, and his heart and soul might 
as well have died. 


He couldn’t make any sound whatsoever. Even uttering the 
shameful word “surrender” was but a luxury to him. His only wish 
right now was to black out immediately so that the humiliation 
would stop, and he might wake up and discover that it was all just a 
nightmare. 


“Zhai Liancheng,” Yun Che’s voice rang in his soul, and he found it 
a billion times worse than even the whisper of a devil, “Be very 
careful the next time you speak. You’re lucky I’m an even-tempered, 
forgiving man. Otherwise, your head would have cracked like a 
watermelon ages ago, and you would never have gotten the chance 
to become a legend.” 


The Heavenly Law Tribulation Lightning covering Zhai Liancheng’s 
body finally faded, and immense pain instantly flooded his senses. It 
wasn’t even a millionth of the shame and hatred in his heart, 
however. 


He could finally move his lips, but he only managed to open and 
close it like a fish. A while later, he blacked out entirely. 


Yun Che kicked him toward the bloodied Zhai Kexie, and the sect 
master hurriedly caught him with both arms. Before he could 


inspect his injuries though, Yun Che interrupted casually, “You 
should announce the result now, Boulder Profound Sect Master.” 


Zhai Kexie lifted his head and glared at Yun Che for a long time. He 
knew that his son—his proudest achievement of his life—was over. 


What happened today would never be forgotten. The first thing that 
came to mind whenever anyone saw or mentioned him would be 
today’s event. Zhai Liancheng could find the fabled Eternal Pure 
Land and save the Abyss itself, and this eternal badge of shame 
would still haunt him to the end of time itself. 


What a cruel and vicious punishment this was. 


Zhai Kexie wasn’t stupid, however. His unadulterated fury was 
accompanied by equally pure fear. The fact that Yun Che went so 
far to punish his son meant that he truly held no regard for the 
Boulder Profound Sect whatsoever. In fact, he didn’t even fear an 
Abyssal Knight. 


Another thing that frightened him was how powerful Yun Che was 
as a Divine Sovereign... who on earth was this man who called 
himself “Yun Che”? What kind of background could nurture such a 
terrifying man? 


It was at this moment that Lie Qianhong of the Fiery Sand Sect 
stepped forward, “The Boulder Profound Sect Master is occupied 
right now. I shall make the announcement on his behalf.” 


“The first battle of the Qilin Abyss Realm ends with the Thousand 
Blade Sect in last place, the Boulder Profound Sect... in second 
place, and the Helian Empire in first place!” 


This result was all that was needed to carry the Heilan Empire 
firmly into the Qilin Abyss Realm, yet not a single Helian was 
cheering in joy. They were either stunned, dazed, or stuck in an 
impossible dream. 


To say that everyone was looking at Yun Che in a new light would 
be an understatement. Their hearts were still racing even now. 


As for Yun Che himself... his expression had not changed all that 


much since the beginning. It was as if his opponents weren’t the 
Boulder Profound Sect and Thousand Blade Sect’s strongest 
disciples, but random grasshoppers on the street. 


Ximen Boyun hadn’t said anything. He literally had nothing to say. 


Right now, most of his attention was placed on Yun Che. His eyes 
looked calm and collected... but if he was really as unperturbed as 
he seemed, then why was his gaze affixed to Yun Che? 


Yun Che turned around coolly and patted Mo Cangying on the 
shoulder. “It would seem that the two of us are strong enough to 
take out the Boulder Profound Sect and the Thousand Blade Sect 
after all.” 
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...” Mo Cangying stared at him blankly. His throat was wriggling, 
but he could not squeeze out a word no matter what he tried. 


After he left the battlefield and returned to the Helian group, Helian 
Lingzhu immediately ran up to him and exclaimed with joyful tears, 
“Young Master Yun Che, I... you... I...” 


“T have fulfilled my mission, Your Highness,” Yun Che replied 
smilingly, “It would seem that the Helian Empire has to prepare 
more candidates for this year’s Qilin God Realm.” 


Helian Lingzhu nodded strongly. Right now, she was staring at Yun 
Che as if he was a god. 


“Yun Che,” Ku Xian asked with undisguised admiration, “Who on 
earth... are you?” 


Yun Che shook his head. “I’m just a man who temporarily lost his 
past.” 


Ku Xian chuckled but took the hint. 


It was at this moment that Yun Che shot Helian Linglang and his 
entourage a glance. 


He wasn’t trying to be intimidating, but Helian Lingzhu staggered 
backward and nearly tripped on his feet. His pupils were 


contracting in terror as well. 


“Speaking of which,” Yun Che eyed the group like he was 
examining a group of ants, “I wonder if you lot would be shameless 
enough to enter the Qilin God Realm. I look forward to that 
moment.” 


If this was before the battle, Yun Che’s taunt would have spurred 
them into a flying rage. But now? Each person’s head was lower 
than the last. Not a single one of them dared to meet his gaze. 


This man had literally used the young sect master of the Boulder 
Profound Sect as his beating stick. What could they possibly say 
against him? 


On the other side, Ximen Qi was shaking like a leaf behind his 
entourage. His mending hands especially were shaking so hard it 
was a surprise his bones hadn’t come apart. His face was paler than 
even the day Yun Che had grievously wounded him and humiliated 
him. 


“You see that?” Ximen Borong said solemnly, “You were lucky he 
only took one arm!” 


Ximen Qi gulped audibly. Lucky? Yun Che that day was practically 
a saint. 


“He’s this strong even though he’s just a Divine Sovereign, and not 
even an Abyssal Knight could intimidate him in the slightest. I can 
hardly imagine what kind of background he hails from,” Ximen 
Borong sucked in a deep breath. “In fact... I wouldn’t be surprised if 
he is the son of a Divine Regent!” 


Ximen Qi’s eyes widened when he heard this, and Ximen Borong 
was hardly the only one who arrived at the same conclusion. 


There was a quote Yun Che learned from Chi Wuyao’s life 
experience: What terrified people wasn’t an overwhelmingly 
powerful enemy, but one they knew nothing about. 


There was no greater fear than the unknown. This quote was 
applicable in any field. 


The three sects were the giants of the QIlin Abyss Realm, but they 
knew very well that they were but specks of dust compared to the 
true giants out there. Those people could literally turn tens of 
generations of blood, sweat and tears into dust with a single flick of 
the finger. 


Yun Che was insanely strong, and yet they couldn’t find out 
anything about Yun Che whatsoever. This only made them fear him 
more. 


Had they known that Yun Che was a complete nobody in the Abyss, 
they wouldn’t even have waited until the next hour to take revenge. 


Yun Che had used up every last Southern Sea divine origins in the 
battle against Mo Beichen. He literally couldn’t use God Ash even if 
he wanted to. Even if he pushed himself to the limit, he was just 
barely a match for a Half-Step Divine Extinction Realm profound 
practitioner. There was zero chance he could have gone up against 
any one of the three sects head on. But thanks to his wanton display 
of cruelty and intimidation tactics, he had cowed the three sects 
into complete submission. They wouldn’t dare to touch a hair on his 
person until they had found out exactly who he was. 


The second battle of the Qilin Abyss Conference was between the 
Fiery Sand Sect and the Qilin Worship Alliance. 


The disciples of the Fiery Sand Sect stepped into the battlefield first. 
They fielded six lower Divine Masters and four Divine Sovereigns. 
They had no outside reinforcements. 


On the other hand, the Qilin Worship Alliance’s lineup looked a lot 
lousier. They fielded only two first level Divine Masters and seven 
Divine sovereigns. 


Lie Qianhong, the sect master of the Fiery Sand Sect, wore an ugly 
expression though. 


Everyone in the three sects knew that the Qilin Worship Alliance 
had gotten themselves a powerful ally. However, no one knew 
exactly who this reinforcement was. 


They waited... until a grayish white silhouette slowly descended 
from the sky and stood behind the nine Qilin Worship Alliance 
disciples. 


The person looked exceptionally broad and wore what looked like a 
thick grayish white robe. Their entire body was covered up from 
head to toe, literally. It was near impossible to tell their body shape, 
much less their identity. 


The grayish white robe seemed to be made from the coarsest and 
most mundane cloth. Not only were there no patterns of power on 
the robe, it was literally a blank piece of cloth without a single line 
on it. 


Even stranger was the fact that their head and neck were covered 
behind a veiled hat made from the exact same type of fabric. Both 
their skin and even their hair was completely covered up. 


Clearly, this person did not wish to reveal their identity to anyone, 
at least not in the Qilin Abyss Realm. 


In fact, their presence was so weak that few people noticed their 
existence prior to their appearance. But now that they had shown 
themselves, it was impossible to look away from them. Countless 
people were staring at the strange profound practitioner and 
gossiping up a storm. 


This was the first time Zhai Kexie and Wan Lei noticed the person 
in gray robes, and surprisingly, their expressions had gone through 
an identical series of changes. First was a frown, then came 
puzzlement, and finally deep shock. 


Even Ku Xian on the Helian’s side had lost his composure for a 
second. 


Sensing his master’s slip of aura, Mo Cangying asked, “What’s 
wrong, master?” 


Ku Xian exhaled lightly and said, “They are... an eighth level Divine 
Master.” 


“... What!?” Mo Cangying blurted in shock and disbelief. 


An eighth level Divine Master that was below six hundred years 
old...? Was that even possible? 


In the Qilin Abyss Realm’s history, the greatest genius it ever saw 
under the six hundred years old mark was the seventeenth emperor 
of the Helian Empire, Helian Kunlun. 


He had obtained a miraculous plant called the “Qilin Bone Spirit 
Orchid” and was able to become a sixth level Divine Master at the 
age of six hundred. 


Later, he broke through the Divine Master Realm and became a 
Half-God. 


The Helian Empire of that era was utterly unshakeable. It was a 
golden age for the Helian Dynasty. 


The “Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid” didn’t just give him power beyond 
imagination, it had also greatly extended his lifespan. That was how 
he, a man who should’ve perished a long time ago, managed to 
survive to this day as their final guardian. Otherwise, it would’ve 
been impossible even with a Breath Sealing Art.» WEl,ext.cOm 


The three sects were well aware of Helian Kunlun’s presence. He 
was the one obstacle they feared regarding the Helian Empire. 


Speaking of the Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid, it was the dream treasure 
of every Qilin Abyss profound practitioner. Without exaggeration, 
every profound practitioner who entered the Qilin God Realm 
afterward would always scour the place in hopes of finding the 
Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid. 


Unfortunately, it looked like the Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid only 
appeared one time, and no one had ever seen it again. The only 
thing it left behind was a record and a legend that would forever 
stir the desires of every Qilin Abyss profound practitioner. 


Still, this gray-robed person was an eighth level Divine Master. 
They were far stronger than even Helian Kunlun, the man who 
founded a legend in the Qilin Abyss Realm thanks to the Qilin Bone 
Spirit Orchid. 


Someone like them must have descended from a higher place. How 
on earth did the Qilin Worship Alliance manage to recruit them as 
an outside helper? 


...” Ku Xian was silent for a very long time. 


What really surprised him... was how he did not notice the eighth 
level Divine Master at all until they revealed themselves. 


Yun Che’s gaze had briefly paused on the gray-robed person as well. 
His eyebrows were scrunched up together a little. 


If this person was so afraid of exposing their identity that they 
would wrap themselves into a bundle, then why did they come to 
the Qilin Abyss Realm and participate in the Qilin Abyss 
Conference, an extremely public battle? 


Was it because they owed Ximen Boyun a favor? Was that why they 
were fighting for the Qilin Worship Alliance? 


No, it couldn’t be. They looked like they wanted to be anywhere but 
here. 


There could only be one explanation then. 
This person wanted to enter the Qilin God Realm just like him. 


He had his reasons to enter the Qilin God Realm, but what about 
this person? He couldn’t sense a sliver of earth-based power from 
them. 


Wait... 
Is she... a woman!? 


Unhindered by abyssal dust, his gaze pierced through the grayish 
white fabric and saw... 


A pair of black scars. They were etched across the woman’s face like 
a cross. 


Is that the real reason she’s covering herself? To hide her scars? 


Ximen Boyun didn’t look surprised by her entrance. Ximen Borong 
was smiling confidently as well. 


Lie Qianhong’s expression turned ugly once he had recovered from 
his shock. 


He knew that the Qilin Worship Alliance had a powerful helper, but 
he never imagined that it would be an eighth level Divine Master. 


The Helian Empire had defied all expectations and annihilated the 
Boulder Profound Sect and the Thousand Blade Sect as well. At 
worst, they would rank second on the leaderboard. 


Of the three sects, the Fiery Sand Sect was the weakest of them all. 
If they lost to the Qilin Worship Alliance here... 


Then the one who would lose the right to enter the Qilin God Realm 
wasn’t him, but his Fiery Sand Sect! 


The young sect master of the Fiery Sand Sect, Lie Zhuoyang was 
burning with fighting spirit when suddenly, he felt suffocated for 
some reason. The atmosphere had turned very strange as well. 


When he turned around, he saw his father wearing an ashen 
expression on his face. 


Sensing Lie Zhuoyang’s inquiring gaze, Lie Qianhong let out a deep 
sigh and transmitted, “That helper... they’re an eighth level Divine 
Master.” 


“What—” Lie Zhuoyang blurted in disbelief. 


“Surrender,” Lie Qianhong said in a powerless tone, “That gray- 
robed person could crush all of you themselves. There is no chance 
you can turn this around.” 


“It might be embarrassing to throw a match like that, but the 
important thing here is to preserve your strength for the next 
match. The Boulder Profound Sect and the Thousand Blade Sect are 
in tatters thanks to Yun Che, so... there is still a chance we might 
be able to turn things around.” 
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...” Lie Zhuoyang gritted his teeth. His fighting spirit was 
completely extinguished by the four words, “eighth level Divine 
Master”. 


He did not surrender immediately, however. Instead, he pointed at 
the gray-robed person and asked solemnly, “Why are you hiding 
yourself on the battlefield, friend? You may have a reason to hide 
your appearance, but at least introduce yourself so we would know 
how to address you.” 


For a time, the gray-robed person did not say anything. Just when 
everyone thought they would ignore the young sect master, they— 
no, she responded, “I am Long Jiang, a Chi Dragon.” 


Her voice was indifferent and raspy, but it was still feminine 
enough to tell that she was a woman. 


Chapter 2003 - Probing 


Chapter 2003 — Probing 
Partially Edited Chapter — Rubble 
The word “dragon” stunned everyone. 


Lie Qianhong blanched and looked at Ximen Borong, “Impressive, 
Alliance Master Xi. To think you managed to convince a Chi Dragon 
of all things to participate in our lowly conference.” 


Ximen Borong smiled but didn’t respond. 


On the battlefield, Lie Zhuoyang and all other Fiery Sand Sect 
disciples looked as pale as death. 


An eighth level Divine Master who was a Chi Dragon... these words 
alone were enough to crush all the air in their lungs, much less 
their fighting spirit. 


“A dragon. No wonder the Qilin Worship Alliance is so confident,” 
Lie Zhuoyang uttered through gritted teeth. Words could not 
describe how frustrated he felt. 


Just like his father, he was well aware that the Fiery Sand Sect 
would lose their right to enter the Qilin God Realm if they lost to 
the Qilin Worship Alliance. It was a thoroughly unacceptable 
outcome, but what could they say against it when they were the 
ones who wholeheartedly agreed that the Qilin Abyss Conference 
should be decided by eliminating the “unworthy”? 


“But,” Lie Zhuoyang ultimately couldn’t hold in his frustration, 
“The Qilin God Realm is a gift from the Abyssal Monarch where 
only the worthy may enter. Can you really claim you are worthy 
when you're relying on outside help to win your battles for you...?” 


Ximen Hong, heir of the Qilin Worship Alliance smiled at this, “If 
the Fiery Sand Sect thinks that outside help should be disallowed 


from the Qilin God Conference, then you may bring it up as a new 
rule during the next meet. But right in the middle of the 
conference? Don’t you think it’s a little too late, Young Master Lie?” 


“Tt’s hardly our fault you couldn’t hire someone strong to fight your 
battles for you.” 
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...” Lie Zhuoyang’s mouth twitched, but he couldn’t say anything 
in response. 


“What... what should we do, young master?” Every Fiery Sand Sect 
disciple looked to Lie Zhuoyang for instructions. After matching 
eyes with Lie Qianhong and confirming his intent once more, the 
young master let out a deep, frustrated breath and declared as 
calmly as he could, “The Qilin Worship Alliance’s reinforcement is a 
dragon and an eighth level Divine Master. We do not believe we are 
capable of fighting against it. We shall not waste everyone’s time 
and surrender this battle.” 


The young master put strong emphasis on the word “reinforcement” 
as he announced his surrender.. 


The four words “eighth level Divine Master” also threw the Qilin 
God Domain into a long uproar once more. 


“Hehe. A wise decision, Young Master Lie,” Ximen Hong said with a 
chuckle. 


From the start until the end, the young master had not released a 
hint of profound energy. It was because he was certain that Long 
Jiang’s appearance would cow even the Boulder Profound Sect into 
immediate surrender, much less the Fiery Sand Sect. 


“The Fiery Sand Sect has surrendered the battle. The winner is the 
Qilin Worship Alliance!” 


To throw in the towel without even trying was generally considered 
to be a shameful act, but no one booed the Fiery Sand Sect or 
thought they were acting shamefully. It was all because the Qilin 
Worship Alliance was backed by an eighth level Divine Master Chi 
Dragon! 


There were many outside helpers who had wowed the realm in the 
history of the Qilin God Conference. A good number of them had 
even single handedly won the conference for their side. While 
outside help made it near impossible to predict the outcome of the 
conference accurately, it also added a lot of spice and flavor to the 
mix. 


Historically, no one’s helper had ever been this overwhelming. 


There was also the matter that the ultimate consequence of this 
year’s Qilin God Conference was “elimination”. 


It was no wonder the Fiery Sand Sect was so frustrated, but as 
Ximen Hong said, their complaint had come too late. 


“The dragons...” Ku Xian sighed. “The dragons are the last 
surviving beasts in the world, and it is said that they have 
minimized contact with the outside world a long time ago. What on 
earth did the Qilin Worship Alliance give to convince such a 
powerful Chi Dragon to help them?” 


Ku Xian’s doubts were shared by everyone. 

Yun Che was especially shocked compared to all of them, however. 
The dragons... are the last remaining beasts in this world?! 

It was then Yun Che noticed an oddity he had never noticed before. 


Before he took over the God Realm, it had always been dominated 
by the Western Divine Region. The Dragon God Realm’s dominance 
was so absolute that they had reigned supreme for over a million 
years. 


Not only that, but the six strongest King Realms in the Western 
Divine Region were the Dragon God Realm, the Qilin Realm, the 
Blue Dragon Realm, the Emperor Chi Realm, the Myriad 
Manifestations Realm, and the Hui Dragon Realm. They were all 
beasts. 


Conversely, all six Kingdoms of God ruling the Abyss were 
populated by humans, and even the Abyssal Monarch and the four 


High Priests were humans as well! 


The dragons’ bodies, talent and lifespans far surpassed those of 
humans, which was why they were the indisputable lord of all 
beings of Primal Chaos until he showed up... So why were there no 
beasts in the Abyss? 


Suddenly, Yun Che recalled that the qilin residing in the Qilin God 
Realm was the “final qilin” in the Abyss. 


The qilins were the strongest beasts after the dragons, and yet they 
had declined until only one of them was left in this world? 


How was that possible? Be it dragon or qilin, their constitutions 
should be far superior to those of humans at the same level. 
Logically speaking, they should be far more resistant to Abyssal 
Dust as well, so why... 


Despite his doubts, Yun Che didn’t voice his questions. This should 
be common knowledge in the Abyss, and to ask it now would only 
draw unnecessary suspicion to him. 


He side-eyed Helian Lingzhu. There was a perfectly willing and 
unsuspecting candidate he could ask later. 


The second battle of the Qilin God Conference had been decided 
without a fight. The third battle would be fought between the 
Boulder Profound Sect, the Thousand Blade Sect and the Fiery Sand 
Sect to decide the third, fourth, and fifth place. 


According to the rules, the last-placed sect would lose the right to 
enter the Qilin God Realm. 


Everyone in the Fiery Sand Sect looked bleak and defeated, but the 
Boulder Profound Sect and the Thousand Blade Sect weren’t looking 
so hot either. 


For many eras, they had been the champions and the first runners- 
up of the Qilin Abyss Conference. But now, they could only enter 
half the number of candidates they were used to at best. 


This was an outcome they could never anticipate, much less accept. 


“Do not lose heart yet, Yang’er,” Lie Qianhong said in a low voice, 
“There is still a chance we might turn this around.” 


He glanced at the Boulder Profound Sect and Thousand Blade Sect’s 
lineup. Yun Che had attacked his opponents with such ferocity that 
five out of the nine Thousand Blade Sect Divine Masters were still 
unconscious, and the other four were wounded pretty badly. 


As for the last guy... he was still kneeling on the ground, unmoving. 
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As for the Boulder Profound Sect, their strongest competitor, Zhai 
Liancheng was grievously injured and in a coma right now. Even if 
he woke up, there was a one hundred percent chance he would 
continue to feign unconsciousness. 


The other nine participants only suffered minor injuries, but they all 
looked like they had just lost a war. It was highly doubtful they 
would be able to put up a good fight. 


“T understand,” Lie Zhuoyang clenched his fists tightly and nodded. 
But just as the Fiery Sand Sect was doing their best to reignite their 
fighting spirit, the sect master of the Thousand Blade Sect, Wan Lei 
declared, “Sect Master Zhai and Sect Master Lie, our disciples have 
been grievously injured in the first battle. It would be quite unfair 
to us and the Boulder Profound Sect if we were to attend the next 
battle right away.” 


“Therefore, I would like to suggest that we postpone this for at least 
forty eight hours.” 


Lie Qianhong wasn’t going to accept this, of course. He erupted, 
“Your disciples’ injuries are a result of their own lack of strength! 
How can you use that as an excuse to postpone the Qilin God 
Conference? Have you no shame, Wan Lei?” 


The survival and future of his sect was at stake. Only an idiot would 
put their “alliance” and “friendship” above it. 


“Calm, Sect Master Lie,” Zhai Kexie replied calmly, “Sect Master 
Wai’s request is perfectly reasonable in my opinion, but my opinion 


doesn’t matter now, does it? It is up to Sir Knight to decide whether 
the battle should be postponed or not.” 


Whatever retort Lie Qianhong had prepared died in his throat 
immediately. 


Ximen Bohong said in an indifferent tone, “All who are worthy may 
enter the Qilin God Realm. To feature such an unfair battle would 
only disappoint the Abyssal Monarch.” 


His words immediately extinguished the light of hope of everyone 
in the Fiery Sand Sect. 


On the other hand, the Boulder Profound Sect and the Thousand 
Blade Sect let out a small sigh of relief. 


“The battle between the Boulder Profound Sect, Thousand Blade 
Sect and the Fiery Sect shall be postponed for twenty four hours, 
and no more. How much you can recover during this period is up to 
you.” 


Ximen Boyun wasn’t done, however. His gaze and tone changed as 
he declared, “While the battle between the three sects must be 
postponed for fairness sake, both the Helian Empire and the Qilin 
Worship Alliance are in near perfect condition. Therefore, the battle 
for first place may proceed now.” 


Ximen Borong answered without hesitation, “The Qilin Worship 
Alliance doesn’t have a problem with this arrangement, Sir Knight.” 


Yun Che nodded when Helian Lingzhu glanced at him. So, the First 
Princess stepped forward and declared, “The Helian Empire has no 
objections either.” 


“Good,” Ximen Boyun nodded. It was at this moment his eyes 
flickered with hidden cunning. “However... I believe there is no 
need for this to be a ten-versus-two. A one-versus-one shall suffice 
to decide victory, don’t you agree?” 


Everyone thought that his suggestion was reasonable. Usually, the 
Qilin God Conference was a battle between the greatest young 
geniuses of the Qilin Abyss Realm. Since most of them were on the 


same level, each and every individual’s strength played a huge part 
in the group battle. But if one of the participants was so strong that 
they could single handedly crush their opposition—Yun Che, who 
had crushed both the Boulder Profound Sect and the Thousand 
Blade Sect alone, and Long Jiang, who had cowed the Fiery Sand 
Sect into surrendering without a fight, then there was just no point 
allowing others to step on the battlefield. It would simply result in 
pointless injuries. 


Everyone’s eyes immediately centered on Long Jiang and Yun Che. 


“Sir Knight’s suggestion is very reasonable,” Ximen Borong 
answered. He would be crazy to turn down this suggestion. He then 
looked at Long Jiang and adopted a respectful and even obsequious 
tone, “What do you think, Venerable Dragon?” 
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...” Long Jiang didn’t respond. In fact, her aura was so subdued 
that even the person standing closest to her could barely sense it. 


Ximen Borong smiled, “Venerable Dragon isn’t fond of speaking, but 
since she hasn’t objected to the arrangement, it means that she 
agrees with it. Now, will the Helian Empire—” 


Yun Che rose to his feet and stepped out into the open, “The eight 
rotten seafood behind me already stink beyond imagination, and I 
cannot be bothered to take out the nine small fries on the other side 
either. This is for the best.” 


In one sentence, he had insulted both his allies and his enemies. 
The Helian disciples were so ashamed that they didn’t even dare to 
look at Yun Che. The Qilin Worship Alliance disciples were angry... 
but no one dared to say a thing either. 


Yun Che blurred and appeared on the battlefield. Then, he stared at 
Long Jiang and waited for her to step onto the battlefield. 


For some reason though, Long Jiang was still standing outside the 
battlefield. She was neither moving nor saying anything. 


A long silence later, when Ximen Borong was about to speak up 
once more, Long Jiang finally made her move. Her grayish white 


robes billowed as a deathly aura swept her into the battlefield. She 
then looked up and met Yun Che’s eyes. 


Mo Cangying’s eyebrows twitched. Previously, Yun Che had seemed 
completely unconcerned with the conference. Even when he was 
crushing the Boulder Profound Sect and the Thousand Blade Sect, it 
looked like he was toying with ants rather than fighting. This was 
the first time he took the initiative. 


Is he... interested in Long Jiang for some reason? 


Ximen Boyun slowly rose to his feet. He decided that this battle was 
worthy of him, a noble Abyssal Knight, to raise the curtains. 


“This battle shall decide the champion and the first runner-up of the 
Qilin Abyss Conference. Although it is a duel, the rules are the 
same.” 


“Participants, you may begin!” 


Ximen Boyun’s expression was calm, but his spiritual perception 
was utterly focused on Yun Che. 


Long Jiang wasn’t just an eighth level Divine Master, she was also a 
Chi Dragon far stronger than her human counterpart. 


Coincidentally, Yun Che’s thrashing of the Boulder Profound Sect 
and the Thousand Blade Sect could only be done by at least an 
eighth level Divine Master. 


It was natural that the lower Divine Masters couldn’t force him to 
reveal his true strength... but what about Long Jiang? 


He was desperate to find out who Yun Che really was. 
“Oh my god, this is so exciting!” 


Meanwhile, Hua Caili could no longer suppress her excitement and 
anticipation. 


She had thought that this conference would bore her out of her 
wits, but her expectations had been defied again and again. 


“Auntie auntie auntie! Who do you think would win?” She couldn’t 
help but ask, “What if a peak Divine Sovereign actually defeated an 
eighth level Divine Master Chi Dragon? Do you think it would 
surprise even Father?” 


She could hardly wait to see Father scoffing in disbelief and slow 
shock and realization. 


Hua Qingying replied, “She is neither an eighth level Divine Master 
nor a Chi Dragon.” 


“Huh?” 
The girl’s eyes bloomed in surprise. 


“The Scarfaced Dragon Girl,” Hua Qingying added, “I’ve heard of 
her before.” 


“Ah!?” The girl was so shocked that her mouth fell open. 


Not many people were worthy of her aunt’s attention, so for her to 
say that she had “heard” of this “Chi Dragon” before... 


Yun Che made the first move. 


He charged forward without any fanfare and surrounded himself in 
crimson lightning. Then, he executed the Sky Wolf Slash with his 
own arm. 


His sword projection took the form of a wolf and let out a soul 
wrenching roar. 


Long Jiang slowly raised her arm and formed a massive white claw 
that was several feet wide. It met the Heavenly Wolf’s silhouette 
head on. 


Boom! 


The Heavenly Wolf bit the claw, and the claw tore at the Heavenly 
Wolf... In just a breath, both energies had killed one another and 
crumbled into dust, leaving behind only a floor of devastation. 


After that, neither combatant made a move for a long time. 


Their first exchange looked very casual, but it was still the draconic 
might of an eighth level Divine Master. When the battlefield fell 
silent, everyone’s heartbeat seemed to come to a stop as well. They 
were even holding their breath and staring at the battlefield with 
wide eyes. 


It was because a disastrous level of power might erupt on the 
battlefield a second later. 


Helian Lingzhu’s fingernails were dug deep into her palm. She 
didn’t even notice that her fingers were bent a little too much. 


His opponent was a Chi Dragon. How could she not be afraid for 
Yun Che? 


Everyone thought that the duo was gathering their strength for the 
next attack, but they couldn’t be more wrong. They were... talking 
to each other via sound transmission. 


“I knew you weren’t a Chi Dragon,” Yun Che was the first one to 
speak. 
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...” Long Jiang kept quiet for a few breaths, but in the end she 
responded, “I do not believe we know each other. Why must you 
expose my secret?” 


“T’m not interested in exposing your secret. If I was, I wouldn’t be 
talking to you via sound transmission,” Yun Che said indifferently, 
“What I really want to know... is what draws a dragon like you to 
the Qilin God Realm.” 


“What about you? What draws you to the Qilin God Realm?” Long 
Jiang countered. 


“Relax. Whatever it is that you’re seeking, I guarantee that it is not 
what I’m seeking,” Yun Che declared with absolute confidence. 


“Tt better not,” Long Jiang replied coolly. She didn’t answer Yun 
Che’s question. Instead of pressing her further, Yun Che continued, 
“The Qilin Worship Alliance is placed second and guaranteed to 


enter the Qilin God Realm. Therefore, you have already achieved 
your objective. Ximen Boyun is clearly using you to expose my 
secrets, and I’m sure someone like you isn’t interested in being used 
as a tool, are you?” 


“Plus,” his lips curled into a smile that didn’t reach the eye, “You 
don’t want to expose your true strength, do you?” 


“’.. Right back at you,” Long Jiang replied as coolly as ever. It was 
as if she was born without emotions. 


Yun Che asked, “Should we end this with a draw then?” 
Long Jiang replied, “That would be for the best!” 
Their auras matched, and they moved at the same time. 


The audience’s heart rate skyrocketed... but what they saw didn’t 
match their expectations at all. The duo bumped against each other 
lightly before pushing each other all the way to the edge of the 
battlefield. They went out of bounds at the exact same time almost 
like this was a choreography, not a battle for supremacy. 


Before the crowd could understand what the hell just happened, 
Yun Che declared, “It would seem that this match is a draw. Since 
we are both champions, I believe both sides should be allowed to 
enter three hundred and fifty candidates into the Qilin God Realm. 
Please announce the result, Sir Knight.” 


“~ | @#¥%...” Ximen Boyun couldn’t breathe for a second. His 
chest hurt so much it could explode. His gaze stabbed into Yun Che 
like a dagger, but the young man’s face hadn’t so much as twitched. 
It was like he didn’t even exist to Yun Che. 


On the other side, Long Jiang turned away and stepped into the 
crowd. It wasn’t long before her silhouette and her aura had 
completely disappeared. 


“That’s fine,” Ximen Borong messaged Ximen Boyun, “We can 
always look into Yun Che after we enter the Qilin God Realm.” 


Ximen Boyun frowned but declared in a calm voice, “Since this 


battle has ended in a draw, the—” 
“Wait! AWEl2ext.coOm 


It was at this moment a loud cry pierced through the air. When 
everyone turned to look, they discovered that the man who dared to 
interrupt an Abyssal Knight... was Lie Qianhong, sect master of the 
Fiery Sand Sect. 


Ximen Boyun’s frown deepened as he asked in a dark voice, “Do 
you have something to say, Sect Master Lie?” 


Zhai Kexie, Wan Lei, Ximen Borong and even the Fiery Sand Sect 
were completely caught off guard by this. No one knew what he 
was trying to do. 


Lie Qianhong sucked in a deep breath before saying solemnly, “My 
apologies, Sir Knight. I have interrupted you regarding a most 
important matter.” 


He then looked in Yun Che’s direction and began, “We know 
nothing about Yun Che, and his cultivation is bizarre to say the 
least. All I know about him is that he had suddenly appeared in the 
Qilin Abyss Realm a month ago, and that the First Princess of the 
Helian Empire brought him to the imperial family. That is all. I 
have good reason to believe that the Helian Empire themselves 
know next to nothing about him.” 


ce 


...” Helian Lingzhu’s eyes turned, but she couldn’t say anything. 


It was true she knew nothing about Yun Che because Yun Che 
himself knew nothing about himself. He was amnesiac. 


Helian Lingzhu’s change of expression didn’t escape Lie Qianhong’s 
eyes. His smile grew wider as he continued, “In that case, I have 
good reason to believe that she doesn’t know his true age either.” 


deathly pale. 


“ ..” Yun Che rubbed his nose. 


“Also!” Feeling much more confident, Lie Qianhong looked at Long 
Jiang and raised his voice, “Everyone knows that a dragon is 
extraordinarily powerful, but they do have a big flaw, and that is 
they need a long time to grow into their power. If a human needs 
several hundred to thousands of years to become a Divine Master, 
then a dragon would need much more time than that.” 


“In the Qilin Abyss Realm, no one has ever been able to cultivate to 
the eighth level of the Divine Master Realm in six hundred years. 
Human geniuses like this must be rare even in a Kingdom of God... 
not to mention that this Long Jiang is a Chi Dragon!” 


“Therefore!” By now, Lie Qianhong’s voice had become so loud that 
the whole place was booming, “I have good reason to believe that 
neither candidate is within six hundred years old!” 


1. this is the guy who got his balls crushed by the Liancheng Sword 
and never would stand up again. In more ways than one. 
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Lie Qianhong finally revealed his true intention. 


In the God Realm, it was easy to deduce one’s rough age just by 
sensing their projected life aura. However, this was impossible to do 
in the Abyss because the abyssal dust greatly restricted and even 
distorted one’s senses. More importantly, abyssal dust could 
consume one’s life and muddy up one’s life aura, meaning that two 
people of the same age could possess completely different life auras 
depending on their living environment. 


For example, a six hundred year old man living in a Kingdom of 
God could possess greater life aura than a sixty year old man living 
in the Qilin Abyss Realm. 


That was why sensing one’s life aura was a thoroughly unreliable 
method to judge one’s age. It could barely be called a method at all. 


Lie Qianhong’s argument sounded like a desperate, last ditch effort 
to get his sect into the Qilin God Realm, but it was a wake-up call 
to many people. Previously, no one bothered measuring the age of 
the participants because one, they all came from the same realm, so 
every participant’s background was well known to an extent, and 
two... the Qilin God Realm was a gift by the Abyssal Monarch 
himself. Who in their right mind would dare to fake something like 
this? Not to mention that an Abyssal Knight was supervising 
everything. 


To lie about one’s age to enter the Qilin God Realm was the same as 
challenging the Abyssal Monarch’s authority. The consequences 
went far beyond just disqualification and dooming their whole sect. 


To say that the risk and rewards didn’t match would be an 
understatement. That was why neither the three sects nor the 
Helian Dynasty had ever dared to pull such a stunt. Therefore, no 
one ever bothered to check the age of a participant during the Qilin 
Abyss Conference. One might say that this was the one thing the 
four factions still agreed on to this day.novelnExt.Com 


This gave the Fiery Sand Sect one last chance to turn things around. 
If Yun Che or Long Jiang was over six hundred years old, then the 
Helian Empire or the Qilin Worship Alliance would lose the right to 
enter the Qilin God Realm. In fact, they might be permanently 
disqualified or worse. This would allow the Fiery Sand Sect to 
replace them and keep their position. 


Helian Lingzhu’s abnormal reaction hadn’t escaped the others’ 
senses. Loud murmurs immediately erupted all across the Qilin 
Divine Domain. 


The longer a profound practitioner stayed at a cultivation realm, the 
thicker and stronger than profound energy would become. While 
Yun Che’s feat of annihilating a bunch of lower Divine Masters as a 
Divine Sovereign was still beyond their imagination, the 
explanation that Yun Che was an old monster who had lingered at 
the Divine Sovereign Realm for god-knows-how-long was barely 
acceptable. 


Speaking of which, a six hundred year old dragon who was also an 
eighth level Divine Master should also be impossible. Long Jiang 
was a dragon, and their growth was far, far slower than another 
human with the same talent. Even if she hailed from a Kingdom of 
God, it was still unthinkable that it was possible to nurture an 
eighth level Divine Master Chi Dragon that was below six hundred 
years old. 


Mo Cangying frowned, but he wasn’t nearly as panicked as Helian 
Lingzhu was. When he first met Yun Che, the young man had been 
heavily injured and completely unguarded. The life aura he sensed 
at the time could only be described as impossibly young. 


It was the main reason Helian Lingzhu had insisted on saving him. 


Mo Cangying himself was 520 years old, and Yun Che had always 
addressed him as a senior, so... he should be younger than him, 
right? 


Back to the battlefield, Ximen Boyun didn’t seem perturbed by the 
suggestion. “What are you suggesting, Sect Master Lie?” 


“T request that we measure their bone age!” 


It was difficult to tell a person’s age via their aura, but their bone 
age was impossible to fake. 


Lie Qianhong’s voice boomed so loud that everyone’s eardrums 
were buzzing. 


Ximen Borong actually smiled when he heard this. It was true that 
he didn’t know Long Jiang’s true age, but he was certain that she 
wasn’t older than six hundred. 


Yun Che though... that was a different story. 


That was why Ximen Borong wasn’t annoyed with Lie Qianhong’s 
action. In fact, he would have given the man an applause if this was 
a private setting. 


If Yun Che really was over six hundred years old, then Ximen Boyun 
could punish him on the spot no matter who he was. 


In the Abyss, no one was bigger than the Abyssal Monarch, and 
Ximen Boyun was one of His representatives. The Helian Dynasty 
would be kicked into the pit of no return, and the Qilin Worship 
Alliance would have a much easier time replacing them. It was a 
win-win scenario no matter how he looked at it. 


Meanwhile, Helian Lingzhu was feeling quite frail. Completely 
unable to suppress her panic, she was about to jump to her feet and 
say something when Mo Cangying grabbed her and muttered, “We 
don’t have the right to say no. In fact, rejecting his request now 
would only make us look guilty.” 


“Plus...” Mo Cangying almost smiled when he shot Yun Che a 
glance. “Brother Yun is a very sentimental person who wants 


nothing more than to repay what he owes. I don’t believe he will 
ruin you over something like this.” 


His sound advice calmed her down greatly. Helian Lingzhu snuck a 
look at Yun Che and nodded. 


Ximen Boyun continued, “Who would dare blaspheme His Majesty’s 
gift? That said, the rule was set by His Majesty himself, and it is 
true that such a verification had never been performed in the 
history of the Qilin Abyss Conference because of mutual trust. Since 
that trust is broken, the best way to mend it is to verify their ages.” 


Very soon, a huge profound stele used to measure one’s bone age 
was placed at the center of the battlefield. 


Ximen Borong offered, “The Qilin Worship Alliance may be young, 
but our thirst for the Qilin God Realm is unquenchable. We would 
never dare to blaspheme the Abyssal Monarch’s gift, so we humbly 
request the opportunity to clear our name.” 


He then looked at Long Jiang and requested, “If you would please 
prove our innocence, Venerable Dragon.” 


At this point, no one could resist the order. To reject it was to defy 
the Abyssal Monarch Himself. 


This time, Long Jiang didn’t make Ximen Borong wait too long. Her 
aura remained as grave as death as she made her second 
appearance. 


Everyone could tell that she was reluctant to show herself again, 
but... there was a reason she must enter the Qilin God Realm. 


She stood in front of the profound stele and pressed her palm 
against its surface. A withered yellow light immediately appeared at 
the bottom and shot upward. However, the light slowed down 
drastically after it had exceeded the sixty-year-old mark. Eventually, 
it came to a stop. 


The profound light... showed that Long Jiang wasn’t even ninety 
years old! 


Long Jiang withdrew her hand and turned around coolly. Then, she 
vanished into the crowd once more, leaving behind a sea of 
disbelieving gasps. 


“She’s... less than ninety years old!?” 
“Ts... is this even possible?” 


“This profound stele must be broken! An eighth level Divine Master 
who is ninety years old? I heard that the Kingdoms of God own a 
kind of ‘inheritance’ that could allow someone to enter the Divine 
Master Realm instantly, but I never heard that the dragons have 
such a thing. Just what is...” 


ec ccee 


There was no one at the scene who wasn’t stunned by this result. 
Their realm was a realm where a profound practitioner who 
attained the Divine Master Realm in less than six hundred years old 
was a top genius, and now, they just witnessed an eighth level 
Divine Master who was less than ninety years old. 


To say that they were stunned would be an understatement. Lie 
Qianhong went from looking expectant to complete disbelief, and 
even Ximen Borong looked speechless with shock. 


Ximen Boyun slowly rose to his feet. His contracting pupils showed 
just how shocked he was. 


Long Jiang had sought out the Qilin Worship Alliance and joined 
them of her own accord. 


She only had two conditions: one, she wanted to enter the Qilin 
God Realm, and two, they weren’t allowed to probe into her 
background. They practically weren’t conditions because the Qilin 
Worship Alliance didn’t have to sacrifice anything to become the 
champions of the Qilin Abyss Conference. Add to the fact that she 
swore on her pride as a dragon that she was definitely below six 
hundred years old, the Qilin Worship Alliance just could not find 
any reason to turn her away. However, neither Ximen Boron nor 
Ximen Boyun could ever imagine that her so-called “below six 


hundred years old” was really ninety years old. 


Ximen Boyun’s horizons had been expanded ever since he set foot 
on the Pure Land and became an Abyssal Knight. He started 
understanding the Kingdoms of Gods and the highest knowledge 
that was available in the Abyss. He also learned far more about the 
mythical dragons than when he was still in the Qilin Abyss Realm. 


It was true that the Kingdom of God could produce an upper Divine 
Master who was less than a hundred years old using an inheritance, 
but the dragons did not possess such a thing. The only way they 
could grow strong was through cultivation. 


Moreover, everyone knew that a dragon grew very slowly. It was 
why his first reaction toward Long Jiang’s result was disbelief, and 
his second reaction was that the profound stele was mistaken. 


Dragons and humans were two completely different races, so it 
went without saying that their bones would differ greatly as well. 
The Qilin Abyss Realm’s profound stele had never been used to 
verify the age of a dragon’s bone, so it made sense that it would 
produce an unbelievable result... right? 


It was the most probable and reasonable explanation he could come 
up with. 


On the Helian’s side, Yun Che was just as stunned as the others. 


Yun Che knew dragons very well. After all, he had been the butcher 
of their strongest races such as Dragon God Race, the Chi Dragon 
Race, the Hui Dragon Race and more. The Blue Dragon Race was 
the only one he spared and allowed to become their new sovereign. 


A dragon’s growth was painfully slow. To put it simply, their power 
was built little by little via a powerful physique and a ridiculously 
long lifespan. 


In the God Realm, even a God Emperor could only live to fifty 
thousand years tops. On the other hand, Long Bai was in his prime 
at the ripe age of three hundred and fifty thousand years old. 


The Blue Dragon Emperor was a hundred thousand years old, but 


she was probably no more than a teenager in Long Bai’s eyes. 


So, the fact that Long Jiang was an eighth level Divine Master “Chi 
Dragon” at ninety years old... Forget the Chi Dragon Emperor of the 
Western Divine Region, even Long Bai would probably drop to his 
knees if he was still alive to see her. 


Is this how powerful the dragons are in the Abyss? 


No, no, that can’t be right. Ximen Boyun looked like he had seen a 
ghost. This cannot be normal even in the Abyss. 


The knowledge stirred Yun Che’s curiosity even more. What on 
earth was someone like her plotting in the Abyss? 


“There is always a greater person out there, a bigger world,” Mo 
Cangying murmured. He thought he was a top genius among his 
peers, but now... he felt as insignificant as an ant. 


Finally, Ximen Boyun spoke up, “This profound stele was made to 
examine a human’s bones, not a dragon’s. Even so, I don’t think that 
the margin of error would be so huge as to exceed six hundred 
years.” 


The Abyssal Knight’s statement instantly diluted their shock and 
“enlightened” them on the “truth”. That’s right! Long Jiang is a Chi 
Dragon, and a profound stele made to examine human bones cannot 
possibly be worked properly on a Chi Dragon! 


This was how all beings were no matter the race. When they were 
faced with something impossible, they would come up with a 
“reasonable” explanation to justify their disbelief. Not even an 
Abyssal Knight was immune to this disease. 


After all, who would question the life they had led without good 
reason? 


In the sky, Hua Caili asked curiously, “Is there really such a big 
difference between a human’s bones and a Dragon’s bones?” 


“.. It really is her,” Hua Caiying muttered. 


“Her?” 


“The profound stele is accurate no matter the race. These ignorant 
people are just trying to comfort themselves.” It was only now that 
Hua Caiying answered Hua Caili’s question. 


Instead of pursuing the dragon girl’s identity, Hua Caili asked in a 
small voice, “So... do you know how old my bones are?” 


“Nineteen,” Hua Qingying replied without hesitation. 
“That’s good!” The girl giggled happily. 


As expected, women would always care about their age no matter 
the universe. 


Author’s Note: This is a vaccine to all of you people who harbor 
delusions regarding the Helian Empire—Don’t. Male or female. 
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Ximen Boyun continued, “That said, the Qilin Abyss Realm had 
probably never used a profound stele to verify the age of a dragon’s 
bones, so I could be wrong, and the margin of error is bigger than 
expected. What do you say, Sect Master Lie? Perhaps you have a 
more accurate method to verify the age of a dragon’s bones?” 


Lie Qianhong wasn’t Yun Che, so of course he bowed his head and 
said, “The Fiery Sand Sect and the Qilin Worship Alliance are close 
allies, and I myself am extremely impressed with Alliance Master 
Ximen’s character. I see no reason to doubt Sir Knight’s integrity 
either, so I’m fine with this result... besides, the one person I truly 
suspected of cheating was Yun Che, not the Qilin Worship 
Alliance.” 


Since there was no changing this outcome, why not butter up the 
other person so they would be less inclined to become your enemy? 


Ximen Boyun sneered inwardly but turned to Yun Che. “In that 
case... it’s your turn to prove your and the Helian Empire’s 
innocence, Yun Che.” 


Yun Che raised his eyebrows and exhaled a little. 
He could imagine what would happen next with his nostrils. 


He leaped into the battlefield and slowly pressed his hand against 
the bone measuring profound stele with a wry expression. A line of 
withered light shot up amidst countless gazes of anticipation and 
expectation, and... it slowed down after just reaching the thirty- 
year-old mark, and came to a complete stop before it reached the 
sixty-year-old mark. 


It was like someone had dropped a giant wok on top of the entire 


Qilin Divine Domain. It was so silent that one could hear the drop 
of a pin. 


The shockwaves Long Jiang created had barely subsided, and now 
they were back and several times stronger than before. Countless 
eyeballs, hearts and skulls bulged like they were about to explode. 


“H-h-h-h-h-h-he’s u-u-u-u-under sixty years old!?” 


In fact, he was below fifty since the profound light only took up 
two-thirds of the sixty-year length. He might not even be in his late- 
forties. 


It was such a shock that everyone was dizzy and dazed. 


Ximen Boyun straight up lost control of his profound energy and 
nearly fell from the sky. 


Lie Qianhong’s hopes and expectations were dashed so brutally that 
he almost blacked out. He would spend the next few seconds trying 
to convince himself that it was all a dream. 


“Below sixty?” 
“How is this possible...” 


“Crazy doesn’t even begin to explain it...” 


A shocking number of people were stammering out the exact same 
words. Helian Lingzhu was screaming through her covered mouth, 
and Mo Cangying didn’t realize that he was clinging to Ku Xian for 
support. 


A peak Divine Sovereign below sixty years old was already an 
accomplishment worth singing a thousand praises. An upper Divine 
Master who was below sixty years old...? Was that even possible? 


... 2” High up in the sky, Hua Qingying shot Yun Che a long look. 


“Huh? I didn’t think he’d be so young. He’s way younger than even 


my youngest royal brother!” 


Hua Caili was a Half-Step Divine Extinction Realm profound 
practitioner at the young age of seventeen, so she didn’t really 
understand how impossible this was. 


“The profound stele must have broken from prolonged lack of use.” 


Lie Qianhong roared over the shocked crowd and pushed Lie 
Zhuoyang forward, “Go check if it’s working, Yang’er!” 


When Long Jiang’s age was revealed, they convinced themselves 
that the profound stele was inaccurate because she was a dragon. 
Now... the only excuse—oh no, explanation they could think of was 
that the profound stele was broken. 


“That’s right. The bone measuring profound stele must be broken. 
That must be why it showed that Long Jiang is only ninety years 
old as well.” 


“Yeah. An upper Divine Master who’s below sixty years old? That’s 
just impossible.” 


“Now that I think about it, the bone measuring profound stele 
hasn’t been used for centuries. It?d make sense that it broke down 
due to neglect.” 


No one believed that Yun Che was under sixty, not even Helian 
Lingzhu and Mo Beichen. It sounded far more believable that the 
profound stele was broken than otherwise. 


Lue Zhuoyang landed beside Yun Che and pressed his hand against 
the bone measuring profound stele. Its light rose all the way to the 
480-years-old mark and stayed there. 


“What?” Lie Zhuoyang was stunned. Lie Qianhong literally couldn’t 
speak for a good few seconds until he blurted, 


“J-Impossible.” 


Lie Qianhong flew over and pushed his son away. Then, he grabbed 
the bone measuring profound stele with his own hands. 


Once again, the stele’s profound light shot upward, and it stopped 
seconds after it passed the 4,200-year-old mark. 


There was dead silence. Every Qilin Abyss Realm profound 
practitioner knew that the Fiery Sand Sect Master had just 
celebrated his 4,200th birthday seven months ago. 


In other words, the bone measuring profound stele was functioning 
perfectly. 


Lie Qianhong removed his hand from the profound stele like he was 
electrocuted. Pupils contracting and dilating uncontrollably, he 
shook his head violently and screamed, “No! This can’t be possible! 
This just can’t be possible!!” 


He suddenly grabbed Yun Che’s hand and pressed it against the 
profound stele again. However, the result was exactly the same as 
before. The profound light had stopped about one-third away from 
the sixty-year-old mark. 
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...” Lie Qianhong wobbled as his eyes grew unfocused, “This isn’t 
possible... this isn’t possible... this isn’t possible!” 


It wasn’t even the fact that his final hope was extinguished that had 
shocked him to this extent. It was Yun Che’s impossible, common- 
sense-annihilating age. 


Everyone fell into a shocked daze once more, and this time, they 
had lost even their final dignity-saving excuse. This was especially 
true for the Boulder Profound Sect and Thousand Blade Sect 
disciples who fought earlier. They looked like someone had sucked 
their souls right out of their bodies. 


They were the greatest geniuses of the Qilin Abyss Realm, and yet 
they had been toyed with by a junior—no, not even a junior, but a 
grand junior who was less than sixty years old. 


How could they accept this? How could they believe the reality 
before their eyes? 


“Lingzhu,” Ku Xian was so shocked that he addressed his First 
Princess by her name, “It seems that you’ve picked up a true 


monster.” 


cc 


...” Helian Lingzhu was still covering her mouth. She was 
completely incapable of speech right now. 


Yun Che shook Lie Qianhong’s hand away and turned around to 
face Ximen Boyun, “Will that suffice to prove our innocence? If it is, 
then you should announce the results, Sir Knight.” 


“Of course, if you need to pull everyone over to test this profound 
stele’s efficacy first, that is fine by me.” 


Ximen Boyun came back to earth when Yun Che’s voice pierced his 
ears. It was only now that he realized just how badly he had lost his 
composure. He quickly gathered himself and declared, “According 
to the profound stele, both Long Jiang and Yun Che are within six 
hundred years old. Therefore, neither the Qilin Worship Alliance 
nor the Helian Empire has broken the Abyssal Monarch’s rules. Do 
you accept, Sect Master Lie?” 
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...” Lie Qianhong closed his eyes and shook his head powerlessly. 
He didn’t say another word. 


Ximen Boyun declared, “The battle between the Qilin Worship 
Alliance and the Helian Dynasty has ended in a draw. As there is no 
first runner-up, they may both send three hundred and fifty 
candidates into the Qilin God Realm.” 


No one cheered even though it was a cheer-worthy moment. 


They simply stared at Yun Che as if they were unable to wake up 
from an impossible dream. 


eeceee 


In the sky, Hua Qingying withdrew her divine perception and her 
gaze and said, “The show’s over, Caili. It’s time to leave.” 


“What? We’re leaving? But...” Hua Caili’s first reaction was 
rejection. She wasn’t done enjoying the seemingly endless amount 
of pleasant surprises this Qilin Abyss Conference seemed to be 
throwing her. 


Specifically, she wanted to know what other pleasant surprises the 
man named Yun Che would bring. 


“Controlling your curiosity is also a kind of cultivation,” Hua 
Qingying saw through Hua Caili instantly. “No one may enter the 
Qilin God Realm without permission, and this place is useless to 
your cultivation. You’ve already lingered for too long. It’s time to 
leave.” 


“B-But...” 


“Of course, this is your decision to make. I am only giving you a 
suggestion,” Hua Qingying replied amiably. In fact, her voice 
seemed to be growing more and more distant. “It is clear that I have 
made my presence too obvious as of late. Starting now, I shall not 
respond to your musings or give you any suggestions anymore. I 
pray... that you won’t waste your life’s first ever trial.” 


Hua Caili turned serious and mulled over her aunt’s suggestion 
carefully. A while later, she nodded, “Very well. P’ll obey you, 
aunt.” 


This time, no response came. 


Hua Caili shot the battlefield one last look before flying away 
without hesitation. 


She had fun pretending to be the “damsel in distress” before 
revealing herself to be the hero, and she definitely enjoyed this 
Qilin Abyss Conference that could not bear to be boring for even a 
minute. The name “Yun Che” had been engraved deeply into her 
heart. 


Even so, she thought she would quickly forget this memory just like 
everything she had experienced until now. 


Some meetings, entanglements, love and hate were like fate. They 
couldn’t be escaped from. And there was no telling if this fate 
would end in flowers and rainbows... or abyssal despair. 


ec ceee 


The news that the Helian Empire had taken first place in the Qilin 
Abyss Conference quickly traveled back to the imperial palace. 


It was such great news that Helian Jue rose from his “death bed” 
and laughed hard enough to blow a new hole in his palace hall. It 
wasn’t even fully repaired yet. 


Why would he pretend to be sick when the news was good? He 
immediately prepared a ship, selected an entourage of juniors, and 
raced for the Qilin Divine Domain immediately. 


The Qilin Abyss Conference’s final battle was the battle between the 
Boulder Profound Sect, the Thousand Blade Sect and the Fiery Sand 
Sect, but it would happen twenty four hours later. Everyone knew 
how it was going to end though. 


Yun Che was uninterested in their fight as a matter of course. As 
soon as he left the battlefield, he found an opportunity to pull 
Helian Lingzhu away for a quiet chat. 


“The dragons are just as powerful as ever,” Yun Che sighed, “That 
Long Jiang especially is abnormal even for a Dra... gon...” 


His footsteps and his voice paused there. He then held his head with 
a painful expression. 


“Are... Are you okay? Did you get hurt during the fight?” Helian 
Lingzhu asked worriedly. She subconsciously tried to touch Yun 
Che’s forehead, but Yun Che “naturally” straightened himself and 
avoided her touch. 


He explained in a comforting voice, “Of course not. It appears that 
last month’s injuries hadn’t just damaged my memories. I believe 
that it’s put holes in my knowledge as well.” 


“For some reason... I could not remember anything about the 
dragons or the beasts.” 


“Tt’s okay,” Helian Lingzhu consoled him, “Seeing how quickly you 
recovered from your physical injuries, I’m sure your soul will 
gradually improve as well.” 


“Yes, it will.” Yun Che nodded and said, “Just now... I vaguely 
remember that every other beast except the dragons are extinct.” 


“But of course,” Helian Lingzhu replied, “Every other beast except 
the dragons and the last qilin have succumbed to the abyssal dust 
and transformed into Abyssal Beasts.” 


“That’s right... the Abyssal Beasts,” Yun Che intentionally slowed 
down his speech and furrowed his brow. He was pretending to 
recall a lost memory. 


“IT remember reading an ancient book from somewhere I can’t 
remember,” Helian Lingzhu whispered. “It said that the beasts are 
actually a lot stronger than humans. The dragons especially are far 
stronger than us.” 


“Unfortunately, they are far more susceptible to abyssal dust than 
us. That is why the beasts eventually went extinct, and only the 
dragons are left. According to the book, the dragons would 
probably become the rulers of the world if abyssal dust didn’t 
exist.” 


Whoever wrote the ancient book was completely correct. The 
dragons used to rule the God Realm, and their throne had been 
unshakeable for a million years until Yun Che came. 


“However, they are far more susceptible to abyssal dust than us”... 
That was the answer he needed to hear. 


In fact, Mo Beichen’s soul fragment did remember something about 
the Abyssal Beasts. They were mindless beasts who had been 
corroded by the Power of Extinction and could not help but destroy 
everything. 


“A month ago, I encountered an Abyssal Beast that was completely 
corrupted by abyssal dust,” Helian Lingzhu continued, “It was way 
stronger than an Abyssal Beast that was born from Abyssal Dust. If 
Ninth Senior Brother hadn’t shown up, I might have...” 


There was lingering fear in her voice, but she quickly looked at Yun 
Che and beamed. “Still, I would not have run into you if I hadn’t 


slipped into the Endless Fog that time. It was definitely the best 
decision I’ve made in my life.” 


The way she looked at him, it was like she was worshiping a 
god.novE/nExt.com 


Yun Che smiled, but he was really memorizing another important 
piece of information. It would seem that the Abyssal Beasts roaming 
the Mist Sea could be split into two types. One of them were ancient 
beasts who had succumbed to their corruption, and another... was 
born from abyssal dust! 
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“Have you ever entered the Endless—” 


Helian Lingzhu suddenly remembered that Yun Che was an 
amnesiac and apologized, “Sorry... I forgot.” 


As of late, she could not face Yun Che without feeling not like 
herself. This was especially true when she met his eyes. She would 
feel so restless that her breathing became ragged. 


She lowered her head and tried to distract herself from her own 
feelings, “Master told me that the Endless Fog today is very 
different from what it was.” 


“Normally, an Abyssal Beast and an Abyssal Ghost were more 
commonly found in the inner areas of the Endless Fog because they 
instinctively chased after high concentrations of abyssal dust. The 
stronger they are, the greater the instinct. But as of late, powerful 
Abyssal Beasts and Abyssal Ghosts have been appearing at the 
borders of the Endless Fog.” 


“Some Abyssal Beasts had even stepped out of the Endless Fog. At 
first, it was thought to be an accident, but now, they are definitely 
showing up more and more frequently. Master told me that it was 
probably tied to a phenomenon called the ‘Black Tide of Time’.” 


Once again, the term had entered his ears. 


He wondered how much the denizens of the Abyss really knew 
about the Black Tide of Time. 


According to Chi Wuyao’s Nirvana Devil Emperor Soul, this world 


would eventually collapse because of the Black Tide of Time. 


Also, Chi Wuyao had mentioned the term Abyssal Ghosts, but she 
didn’t explain what it was probably because she didn’t know either. 


Perhaps it was some sort of spirit of destruction created from too 
much abyssal dust just like the Abyssal Beasts? 


Yun Che was just about to ask Helian Lingzhu about this when the 
aura of a profound boat approached. 


Helian Lingzhu flushed with shame. “Father has come.” 


Yun Che calculated the time in his head and, yep, the coward had 
definitely made a beeline to the Qilin Divine Domain as soon as he 
received the news. 


Before this, the guy had pretended to be dead when he was almost 
fully healed. Now that it was time to pluck the fruit of someone 
else’s labor, he wasn’t even willing to wait a breath longer. 


Yun Che had witnessed Helian Jue’s despicable behavior already, 
but Helian Lingzhu still couldn’t help but feel ashamed on her 
father’s behalf. 


ee ceee 


When Helian Jue sensed Helian Lingzhu’s aura, he immediately 
leaped off the profound boat and landed beside her. He then let out 
a loud and resounding laugh, “Hahaha! As expected of Nephew Yun 
and my daughter! Hahahahahaha!” 


“Father, how are you—” Helian Lingzhu couldn’t even finish her 
greeting before Helian Jue stepped forward and grabbed Yun Che 
by the shoulders, “Remember the day you asked me to make 
Lingzhu the leader of this year’s Qilin Abyss Conference? Another 
person would’ve turned you down right away, but no, I recognized 
that you are a dragon from beyond, and that you will always fulfill 
whatever you have set out to do! That is why I decided to appoint 
you and Lingzhu to take charge of the Helian’s future! It has 
nothing to do with the fact that my life was on the line!” 


Yun Che: Hah. Should I thank you for your “trust” and “discerning 
eye” then? 


“And what do you know, you didn’t disappoint me!” Helian Jue 
grew more and more excited as he spoke. Sick? He was flushed with 
such health Yun Che almost wished that he had done a poor job 
treating him. “I don’t even know how to thank you for this!” 


In the past, the Helian Empire could only enter a hundred 
candidates into the Qilin God Realm because they kept getting the 
last place. This time though, they were able to enter three hundred 
and fifty people! It would not return the Helian Empire to its former 
glory overnight, but at the very least things would be so much 
better than before. When next year came, they wouldn’t be nearly 
as hopeless as they were now. 


What really invigorated Helian Jue was that he finally, finally, 
managed to puff up his chest one time after becoming emperor. It 
was to the point where his attitude had undergone a one-hundred- 
and-eighty-degree change. 


Yun Che was the man who had single handedly crushed the genius 
disciples of the Boulder Profound Sect and the Thousand Blade Sect, 
faced down the Abyssal Knight and forced him to slap the Boulder 
Profound Sect Master in punishment, and an upper Divine Master 
who was below sixty years old. 


To say that Helian Jue was stunned would be an understatement. 
Combine these feats with everything Yun Che had done earlier, 
Helian Jue could be ten times stupider than he was now, and he 
still couldn’t miss the fact that Yun Che came from a background 
that was even greater than he could possibly imagine. 


Of course, his shock turned into unimaginable joy once he thought 
things through. It was because Yun Che had chosen to stay by 
Helian Lingzhu’s side and even fight for the Helian Empire, 
meaning that their relationship was far closer than he thought. Who 
knows, they might even be... 


In any case, if Yun Che continued to stay with the imperial family, 
or if he introduced them to the powerful faction behind his back, 


they would never have to fear the Qilin Worship Alliance again! 


That was why he was acting so eager. It was like his long dead dad 
had come back to life. 


Yun Che said indifferently, “The reason I took part in this Qilin 
Abyss Conference is to visit the legendary Qilin God Realm, and to 
repay the First Princess’ kindness. That is all.” 


“T understand! I completely understand!” Helian Jue said with a 
blissful smile, “From now on, please treat the Helian Empire as your 
own home, Nephew Yun. There is no place in our grounds that 
doesn’t welcome you. If you wish to visit Lingzhu or take her 
somewhere some time, you are free to do so as well.” 


Yun Che: “...” 


“Father, what... what are you saying?” Helian Lingzhu exclaimed in 
a panicked voice. 


“Hahaha!” Helian Jue guffawed again and beckoned Helian Lingzhu 
to his side, “Come with me, Lingzhu. I have something to say to 
you.” 


“Yes, Father,” Helian Lingzhu shot Yun Che an apologetic look and 
got ready to leave with Helian Jue. 


It was at this moment Helian Linglang’s voice cut through the air. 
“Father!” 


Helian Jue didn’t even look at the crown prince’s direction. He 
simply pushed his palm outward and pushed Helian Linglang to the 
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“T don’t have a son like you! Get out of my sight! The farther the 
better!” 


The emperor let out a loud hmph and left just like that. 


Helian Linglang could feel just how angry and disappointed his 
father was in him. He was so frightened that he just knelt there and 


watched as Helian Jue and Helian Lingzhu slowly disappeared into 
the distance. 


When he finally sensed Yun Che’s presence, he awkwardly climbed 
to his feet and walked up to him. Then, he said obsequiously, 
“Young... Young Master Yun, my apologies for not recognizing you 
for your power before. I-I hope you will forgive me for my earlier 
transgressions if only for Lingzhu. In the future, you may order me 
around as you please. I promise I won’t ever question your 
decisions.” 


Yun Che looked down on him and tugged his lips into a smile that 
didn’t reach the eye. “You flatter me, crown prince. I swear I 
haven’t taken any offense whatsoever.” 


He felt dirty having to explain to this man. Like he would ever take 
offense from such a despicable speck of dust. 


Helian Linglang was pleasantly surprised to hear Yun Che address 
him as crown prince. He immediately relaxed and raised his spine 
an inch taller. “As expected of Young Master Yun! Your heart is big 
enough to fill a boat!” 


“Do you have something to say to me, crown prince?” 


There was still some time before the Qilin God Realm opened, and 
it wasn’t like he had anything to do. Yun Che didn’t mind using this 
idiot to kill some time. 


Helian Linglang put on an embarrassed expression and acted with 
even greater caution than before. He utterly lacked the bearing or 
dignity a crown prince should possess, “To tell you the truth, I do 
have something to say.” 


“As of late, my Father has been growing increasingly disappointed 
with me. Since a long time ago, it was rumored that Father might 
just replace me with Lingzhu as the new heir. And after today, 
well...” 


Makes sense. Helian Lingzhu might not be a good princess herself, 
but she’s at least a hundred times more normal than you. 


Helian Linglang looked up and injected a tinge of frustrated sorrow 
into his voice, “I completely understand why Father would be angry 
with me today, and it is true that Lingzhu is just a tad better than 
me in multiple areas. But... she’s just a woman, you see. If she were 
to inherit the throne, it would certainly bring shame to our 
ancestors, and we would become an even bigger laughingstock than 
we already are.” 


“You are a man as well, Young Master Yun. You may be a close 
friend of Lingzhu, but surely you understand what I’m saying?” 


Yun Che smiled. “So, you want me to change your Father’s mind 
and keep you as the crown prince, is that it?” 


“That’s exactly correct! As expected of Young Master Yun!” Helian 
Linglang nodded rapidly. “My Father practically treats you like a 
god right now. He will obey anything you ask. If you can convince 
Father to quit being angry with me, and make him stop entertaining 
such... deviant thoughts, then I, Helian Linglang, shall owe you a 
favor that will last a lifetime!” 


“For starters, I swear to give you Lingzhu or anyone in the Helian 
you fancy when I become the emperor in the future!” 


Just like many people in the imperial family, they all thought that 
Yun Che was serving the Helian Empire because of Helian Lingzhu. 


“T can see your sincerity, crown prince,” Yun Che said but changed 
his tone suddenly, “But you didn’t need to come to me to solve your 
problem. In my opinion, you already possess the power to solve 
your own problem.” 


“Er... I humbly request your guidance, Young Master Yun.” 


“Tt’s simple. Do you know why your life is full of hardships, crown 
prince?” Yun Che declared in a high-and-mighty voice, “It is 
because you were named poorly.” 


“My... name?” Helian Linglang looked completely confused. 


Yun Che explained slowly, “Your name is Linglang, and both 
characters have the character ‘King’ in it. As you know, there can 


only be one king of the hill, so of course you cannot help but trip all 
over the place no matter what you try.” 


Helian Linglang mulled it over for a bit before voicing his doubt, 
“But Lingzhu has two ‘Kings’ in her name as well...” 


“You said it yourself, didn’t you? Lingzhu is a woman, and she 
cannot become a king. She can only be a consort!” Yun Che 
declared with profound certainty, “She is a consort with two kings 
by her side. Can you not see how lucky her name is? It is why she 
can always cut down the obstacles in her path and attract luck and 
fortune to herself!” 


Helian Linglang was deeply moved by this explanation. Mo 
Cangying, the greatest genius of the Helian Heavenly Palace, held 
unwavering loyalty for Helian Lingzhu. Now, she was protected by 
Yun Che as well... they were the two kings in her name, were they 
not? 


His own name was the bane of his existence, while his sister’s 
blessed her with two kings... no wonder! 


Yun Che wasn’t just ungodly talented, he didn’t even fear an 
Abyssal Knight! Logically speaking, his knowledge must be many 
planes greater than the likes of the Qilin Abyss Realm as well. 
Therefore, he must be telling the truth! 


Thinking that he had found the true reason behind his ill fortune, 
Helian Linglang grew even more obsequious. “In that case, what do 
you think I should name myself, Young Master Yun?” 


“That’s easy,” Yun Che crossed his arms and replied lazily, “You’re 
not asking for much. All you want is to be the emperor of a realm, 
right?” 


“The Qilin Abyss Realm is founded on a base of ‘Earth’, and 
everyone here cultivates earth profound energy. Therefore, you 
should have the character ‘Shi’ in your name [1].” 


“The character ‘Shi’ can be broken down to ‘Inch’ and ‘Earth’, 
meaning that every inch of earth, earth profound energy, and even 


earth profound practitioner in this realm belongs to you, the 
emperor.” 


Helian Linglang nodded repeatedly. “That’s right! I am the emperor! 
It only makes sense that all the earth belongs to me!” 
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“As for your second character, it should be ‘Xun’,” Yun Che squinted 
a little, “The character ‘Xun’ is made up of Grass, which alludes to 
infinite growth, and Time, which alludes to Eternity.” 


“With just a simple tweak, you will come to own everything in 
Helian for eternity. Not only that, your name also has the word 
‘Lian’ in it, which can be interpreted as you commanding 
everything in your grasp.” 


“Helian Shixun.” A smiling Yun Che turned around and slowly 
walked away. “It is my sincerest belief that there is no better name 
for you, crown prince. May you be worthy of your name.” 


Helian Linglang didn’t leave even after Yun Che had walked out of 
his sight. He just kept repeating the words, “Helian Shixun... Helian 
Shixun!” 


His eyes exploded with joy, “Earth, infinite growth, time... all 
within my grasp! He is right! My name really is the reason I’m in 
this situation! It was all Mother’s fault for giving me this name!” 


“Hah. Hahaha!” 


It was at this moment a cold chuckle appeared behind his back. 
When he spun around to see who it was, his face darkened. “What 
are you laughing about, Mo Cangying?” 


“.. It’s nothing. I believe it is best you remain in the dark about 
this, Your Highness,” Mo Cangying withdrew his smile and got 
ready to leave. 


“How dare you! I noticed that you’ve been forgetting yourself more 
and more, Mo Cangying!” Helian Linglang said frigidly. Yun Che 
was worthy of his knees, but Mo Cangying? Who gave him the right 
to act like this before his crown prince!? 


Mo Cangying stopped in his tracks and replied, “If you truly wish to 
know, then of course I will tell you, Your Majesty.” 


“Tf you remove the ‘seed’ from the character Xun, and place the 
radical ‘human’ next to the character Shi, then you will get the 
word ‘Gou Shi’ (Dogshit). In other words, he’s calling you a ball-less 
piece of dogshit who’s only pretending to be human.” 


Helian Linglang froze in his tracks. Then, he started shaking from 
his face, his head, his neck, his shoulders... 


Crack! 


He was so angry and humiliated that he crushed eight molar teeth 
at the same time. However, he didn’t have the gall or the balls to 
walk up to Yun Che and scream at him for the insult. He could only 
let out a helpless roar. 
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Yun Che hid his aura and walked without a sound. A few 
instantaneous steps later, he appeared before another person with 
near invisible aura as well—Long Jiang. 


“You weren’t eavesdropping, were you?” Yun Che walked over to 
her of his own accord. 


Unmoved, she replied coldly, “I do not share your lowly habits.” 


“That’s strange. If you weren’t eavesdropping, then how did you 
know that I was indulging in ‘lowly’ habits?” Yun Che smirked. “I 
really do think that that name fits him perfectly though.” 


Long Jiang: “...” 


“Speaking of which,” Yun Che looked her up and down without any 
reservation whatsoever, “You’re concealing your aura even now. I 
bet it’s not just because you wish to hide your race, right?” 


“Let me guess. There are Chi Dragons, Horned Dragons, Hui 
Dragons, Ying Dragons, Blue Dragons, Flood Dragons and Mirage 
Dragons in this world... Which one are you, I wonder?” 


“Tt has nothing to do with you!” Long Jiang replied emotionlessly. 


“You do realize that the harder you try to hide something, the 
curiouser you’re going to make the other person, right?” Yun Che 
withdrew his gaze and sighed, “Oh well, I’m not that interested in 
you. But I am curious about one thing. What on earth did you do to 
lose this much blood essence? Did you suffer a grievous injury 
before, or—” 


“Silence!” 
This time, there was emotion in her voice. It was a hint of anger. 


Yun Che squinted slightly, “It’s one thing to get injured, and 
another to lose your blood essence. At best, you’ll lose your talent 
and your lifespan, and progress slowly through the cultivation. At 
worst—” 


“Get out of my sight!!” Long Jiang interrupted him rudely and 
turned away. “Get close to me again, and I will kill you!” 


Yun Che stopped talking, but he didn’t leave immediately either. 
When she was almost out of his sight, he suddenly said, “You’re an 
Ancestral Dragon!” 


The grayish white silhouette froze for just an instant before 
vanishing from Yun Che’s sight. 


The blood of the ancient Dragon God definitely runs in your veins, 
and its purity... it’s not far behind even those so-called Ancestral 
Dragons, tsk tsk. 


Mo Beichen had muttered this when he was strangling him. 


This was the real reason he was curious as to the reason Long Jiang 
must enter the Qilin God Realm. 


It wasn’t the item she was searching for that concerned him. It was 
the possibility that her search might affect his plan in ways he did 
not expect. 


Originally, he was only seventy percent certain that the final 


Heretic God Seed was on his person. But after learning about the 
beasts’ fate from Helian Lingzhu, that certainty had grown to almost 
one hundred percent. 


Forget searching for the Heretic God Seed, no one in this world 
even knew that it existed. That was why he was certain that Long 
Jiang’s pursuit was different from his. 


The reason he probed Long Jiang again and again was because he 
was worried that the last qilin held Long Jiang’s desire as well. 


The Qilin God Realm possessed the richest amount of earth element 
in the entire Abyss. It was also the place where countless earth- 
based treasures were born. However, Long Jiang could not be 
searching for those treasures. 


Therefore, her goal could only be the final qilin. 
I hope she won’t pose too much trouble, Yun Che consoled himself. 


With this over him, he stretched his hearing and eavesdropped on 
Helian Jue and Helian Lingzhu’s conversation. 


“Lingzhu, this isn’t just about your life. It’s about the future of the 
entire Helian as well. No matter what you do, you must keep Yun 
Che with us! Even if it’s not doable, you must bear his child at the 
very least!” 


“Father, Young Master Yun Che and I are—” 


“Save it!” Helian Jue lowered his voice, “When we first met, I had 
exiled him from our empire. Even so, he still chose to save my life. 
This time, he claimed that he wanted to visit the Qilin God Realm, 
but do you really think someone as lofty as him will admire the 
Qilin God Realm? Clearly, it was just an excuse. He’s doing all of 
this for you, Lingzhu.” 


Helian Lingzhu: “...” 


“Anyway, my point is that you can tie the knot so long as you show 
a bit of initiative. Worst case scenario, you can always drug him— 
that’s right! We can drug him! I shall prepare the drugs right 


away!” 
“Father! You... You’ve gone crazy!” 


What came afterward was the sound of Helian Lingzhu hastily 
leaving the place. 


A short while later, he heard Helian Jue roaring at the disciples 
who had chosen to forfeit the battle. 


“Fang Zhonghe! Helian Peng! Did you know how much the empire 
has invested into you? Is this how you repay our kindness!?” 


“Your... Your Majesty! We... We were ordered by the crown prince 
not to participate. We can’t help but obey him!” 


“Yes, Your Majesty! The rest of the disciples can prove this...” 


“Silence! Trash! It’s bad enough that you don’t know shame, but 
you will push the blame onto my son as well!?” Helian Jue was so 
angry that his voice was shaking, “Allow me to tell you something 
then. Some days ago, the Qilin Worship Alliance marched right up 
to my face and declared that they were going to replace the Helian 
Dynasty!” 


“Had they succeeded, all of the dynasty would go to the pretenders! 
Are you going to keep cowering in your tortoise shells when that 
happens! ?” 


Fang Zhonghe argued, “Of course not! Iam named after ‘Loyalty’, 
Your Majesty! I was born a Helian, and I will die a Helian! If the 
dynasty is truly in danger, I will die to protect my empire!” 


Helian Peng also said, “Anyone who invades us shall be—” 


“Get lost!” There was a loud noise of boot meeting butt. “The likes 
of you doesn’t get to say that!” 
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The Qilin Abyss Conference quickly reached its conclusion, and the 
outcome of its last battle didn’t surprise anyone. The Fiery Sand 


Sect was ranked last and lost the right to enter the Qilin God Realm. 


The Boulder Profound Sect and the Thousand Blade Sect were 
equally matched until Zhai Liancheng woke up at the last second 
and entered the battlefield despite the odd gazes around him. 


Even as injured as he was, he was a fourth level Divine Master. He 
was able to pile up so much pressure that the Boulder Profound Sect 
ultimately managed to defeat the Thousand Blade Sect. As the 
second runner-up, the Boulder Profound Sect could enter two 
hundred people into the Qilin God Realm, whereas the Thousand 
Blade Sect could only enter a hundred people. 


Another twenty four hours passed, and it was finally time to open 
the Qilin God Realm. 


Ximen Boyun stood in front of the barrier as the divine runes on the 
back of his hand glowed intimidatingly. They were resonating with 
the barrier and doing something. 


Ximen Boyun was standing at the forefront. The Helian Empire, 
Qilin Worship Alliance, Boulder Profound Sect and the Thousand 
Blade Sect were present as well. 


Yun Che cast Long Jiang a glance. She was aloof and standing 
alone. 


He withdrew his gaze and honed his mind. Then, he silently waited 
for the secret realm to open. 


When this day is over, I will become the true Heretic God. Heretic 
God Ni Xuan and Heaven Smiting Devil Emperor Jie Yuan... with 
your blessing, I am certain I will be able to protect my world—the 
world that the world of you gave everything to protect! 


1. This whole part about his name is untranslatable, just pretend 
you get the logic and move on. & 
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“The Qilin God Realm will be open for three hundred days. Three 
hundred days later, everyone will be cast out be it alive or dead.” 


“You may leave at any moment during this time, but you won’t be 
able to enter the Qilin God Realm again!” 


Ximen Boyun was reciting the basic rules of the Qilin God Realm in 
a cold voice. 


“Every breath you spend in the Qilin God Realm is a gift from the 
Abyssal Monarch himself. This should suffice as a warning. I don’t 
believe you guys are so foolish that you would waste this golden 
opportunity engaging each other in pointless conflict.” 


Zhai Kexie hurriedly answered, “Do not worry, Sir Knight. There 
have been no records of conflict in the Qilin God Realm since its 
inception. If we obtained an opportunity or a breakthrough, it 
would be because we have obtained it via our own ability. We 
would never dare to blaspheme a ground that was bestowed by the 
Abyssal Monarch himself.” 


“You better not!” Ximen Boyun swept his gaze across the crowd. 
“Also, the Qilin God Realm is filled with all kinds of sandstorms and 
earthly disasters. Be sure to take good care of yourselves. You only 
have yourselves to blame if you die in the Qilin God Realm.” 


After he said this, he pressed the back of his hand—the one with the 
divine rune from the Pure Land—against the Qilin God Realm’s 
barrier. The barrier turned intangible amidst a bright flash, and an 
entrance appeared before everyone’s eyes. Everyone could sense a 
rich amount of earthly aura from the small opening. 


“Finally!” His voice abruptly grew frigid and gravely serious. “I’m 


sure you already know this, but I must warn you anyway... do not 
get close to the Qilin God’s home! If you anger the Qilin God, then 
no one will be able to save you!” 


“We understand, Sir Knight. You have nothing to worry about,” 
Ximen Boring answered. 


Ximen Boyun moved out of the way. “You may enter now. I will 
stand guard until the day the Qilin God Realm closes once more.” 


The members of the Helian Empire, Qilin Worship Alliance, Boulder 
Profound Sect and Thousand Blade Sect were all beside themselves 
with excitement. They entered the Qilin God Realm in a semi- 
orderly manner after thanking the Abyssal Monarch and the Abyssal 
Knight. 


When Ximen Borong approached the entrance, he asked Ximen 
Boyun via sound transmission, “Are you not really entering, 
Boyun?” 


Ximen Boyun answered, “No one above the Divine Master Realm is 
allowed to enter the Qilin God Realm. This rule has been around 
since the beginning. It’s just that few people are aware of it because 
it almost never comes into play.” 


“In any case, I cannot enter the Qilin God Realm as a Half-God or 
an Abyssal Knight. Plus, the Pure Land’s resources are far greater 
than the Qilin God Realm’s, so you don’t need to worry about me, 
brother.” He looked at Ximen Borong and said seriously, “Sound 
transmission and auras are completely cut off inside the Qilin God 
Realm, so I won’t be able to assist you if something were to happen. 
If your life is in danger, don’t hesitate to escape. Nothing is more 
important than being alive.” 


“T understand.” Ximen Borong gave him one last nod and passed 
through the entrance. 


The world turned withered yellow the moment he set foot in the 
Qilin God Realm. 


Both the sky and the earth were withered yellow in color. The sand 


was constantly shifting beneath the feet, and they were overflowing 
with an unbelievable amount of sand-and-rock power. Those whose 
cultivation was lacking could easily be sucked under and buried for 
eternity. 


Although the ground, or rather, the sand was constantly shifting, 
one could see rock pillars of all shapes and sizes at the distance. 
They towered all the way to the heavens and remained as still as a 
tree despite the quick sand. 


The dancing sand both in the sky and the ground gave the Qilin 
God Realm the appearance of a true world of sand. From time to 
time, a high level earth spirit would show themselves while spilling 
thick or faint profound light. 


Whenever a wind blew, it was always a devastating sandstorm. 
“Watch out for quicksand! It’s far scarier than you can imagine!” 


“My god... no wonder this place is known as the sanctuary of the 
Qilin Abyss Realm! I cannot believe how rich the sand-and-rock 
aura in the Qilin God Realm is. I can literally feel my bottleneck 
loosening, and I’ve been stuck at this cultivation realm for over a 
century!” 


While the participants were all exclaiming in wonder, Yun Che was 
carefully examining his surroundings. A while later, he finally set 
his gaze on the east. 


Now he understood why Ximen Boyun had warned them not to get 
close to the Qilin God’s home, but didn’t tell them where it was. It 

was because they would find out as soon as they entered the Qilin 

God Realm. 


The sea of sand to the east was covered in a strange sheen of yellow 
light. It was probably the legendary light of the qilin. As soon he 
saw it, Yun Che immediately felt an invisible pressure piercing all 
the way to the bottom of his soul. 


“Never go near the eastern area! That is where the Qilin God lies!” 
The elders of all four factions warned their young disciples sternly. 


“The legendary Qilin God... I wonder what it looks like.” 


“What unbelievable pressure. Just how strong was the Qilin God 
back then?” 


“T heard that the Qilin God used to be incredibly powerful, but it 
slowly lost its power over the years due to the abyssal dust. It’s 
already a miracle it has managed to last this long. Even so, the Qilin 
God is untouchable to us no matter how much its power has 
receded... just stay far, far away from the east side, and we'll be 
fine.” 


ee ceee 


The surrounding chit-chat caused Yun Che to lift his eyebrows 
slightly. 


I could be wrong, but it’s looking more and more like my theories 
are true. 


He pulled his attention away from the east and scanned the people 
around him next. 


Helian Jue, Ximen Borong, Zhai Kexie and Wan Lei were all 
present. They were currently stuck at the Half-Step Divine 
Extinction Realm, and the Qilin God Realm was their biggest 
chance at breaking through their bottleneck. Why would they shy 
away from this place? 


Ninety percent of the participants were younglings. After all, the 
youth was the future of their respective factions. 


Yun Che’s attention was mostly centered on the ten percent though. 
The Boulder Profound Sect was accompanied by three other Half- 
Step Divine Extinction Realm profound practitioners besides Zhai 
Kexie. They were probably the sect elders. It was the same for the 
Thousand Blade Sect. Even the Qilin Worship Alliance was 
accompanied by an additional Half-Step Divine Extinction Realm 
profound practitioner besides Ximen Borong. 


The large majority of profound practitioners in the Abyss would 
never progress further than the Half-Step Divine Extinction Realm. 


Usually the foundation of a sect, their thirst to become a Half-God 
was undying. In fact, their thirst only deepened as they grew older. 


The Helian Empire had also brought a lot of family members with 
them, but to put it mildly, most of them didn’t deserve to be here. 


Yun Che was surprised to find Ku Xian in the Qilin God Realm. The 
old man could perish at any moment, so logically speaking he 
shouldn’t have taken up a spot. 


He quickly figured out the reason though. Clearly, Ku Xian was here 
to guide and support the disciples of the Helian Heavenly Palace 
and especially Helian Lingzhu and Mo Cangying. 


The old man truly had given up his whole life for the Helian 
Empire. 


“Young Master Yun Che,” Helian Lingzhu looked unbelievably 
excited as she stood next to Yun Che, “This is the first time in a 
long, long while since we entered the Qilin God Realm with this 
many people. I... don’t even know how to begin to thank you.” 


“You flatter me, First Princess,” Yun Che replied smilingly. 


Mo Cangying also walked over and asked, “Brother Yun, I’m going 
to assist my Master and help Lingzhu become a Divine Master as 
soon as possible. Would you like to join us?” 


Yun Che shook his head. “I don’t cultivate the earth element, so the 
energies here are wasted on me. The only reason I came in is to 
satisfy my curiosity.” 


“T thought this might be the case.” Mo Cangying nodded. “Feel free 
to do as you wish, Brother Yun. A word of advice though. We’re 
currently inside an isolated space, and I’m worried that our enemies 
may plot revenge against you. If you encounter any trouble, do not 
hesitate to send me a sound transmission. Lingzhu and I will bring 
our full force to assist you.” 


Yun Che nodded gratefully. “Thank you.” 


Despite what Ximen Boyun said, this was an excellent place to plot 


murder and revenge. That was why he needed to get away from the 
crowd as soon as possible. 


Thankfully, this shouldn’t be too difficult to do. The Qilin God 
Realm was overflowing with sand and abyssal dust as 
well. WOvEInext.G@om 


The Power of Extinction was one of the two primordial energies of 
Primal Chaos. Naturally, it couldn’t be blocked out by space alone. 


Yun Che shot Long Jiang one last look before taking his leave. 
Helian Lingzhu subconsciously raised her hand as if to grab him, 
but she immediately lowered her hand afterward. Whatever she was 
trying to say had disappeared back into her throat as well. 


She could tell that Yun Che’s eyes on her had changed after they 
entered the Qilin God Realm. 


His expression, eyes, and smile were just the same as before, but for 
some reason... they no longer invaded her heart. 


“Venerable Dragon,” Ximen Borong bowed toward Long Jiang. “It’s 
all thanks to you that the Qilin Worship Alliance is able to enter the 
Qilin God Realm in the first place. I don’t know what you’re 
searching for in the Qilin God Realm, but if you tell me, I swear 
that the Qilin Worship Alliance will do everything in their power to 
assist you.” 


Long Jiang answered with her back to Ximen Borong, “There is no 
need. You and I are just fulfilling a contract. Now that we no longer 
owe each other, we should just stay out of each other’s way.” 


Ximen Borong had an inkling this might happen. He sighed and 
replied, “As you wish, Venerable Dragon.” 


Long Jiang was already walking toward a sandstorm. 


Suddenly, a gust of wind blew next to her. It was Yun Che catching 
up to her and asking with a sincere expression, “Clearly, neither 
you nor I are here to cultivate or make a breakthrough. In that case, 
why don’t we travel together?” 


Long Jiang ignored him as if he didn’t exist. 


Yun Che examined her closely before saying, “You know, I don’t 
think your name suits you very much. Jiang can be split into the 
characters ‘Sheep’ and ‘Woman’, and as you know—” 


Shing! 


A cold gleam stabbed out from under her gray robe and pressed 
against Yun Che’s throat. 


“Take another step closer, and I will kill you!” 


This time, Yun Che didn’t follow her. He just stood there as if he 
was stunned and watched her back until she had disappeared into 
the sandstorm. 


The direction she was heading... was the south. 


Yun Che turned around and walked in the opposite direction of 
Long Jiang, the north. At the same time, he withdrew his aura and 
reduced his presence to the minimum possible. Since most people 
were still basking in the joy of entering the Qilin God Realm for the 
first time or plotting their next move, it wasn’t long before he had 
vanished from everyone’s senses. 


After flying for about five hundred kilometers toward the north and 
confirming that he couldn’t sense any foreign aura chasing after 
him, he abruptly took a turn and flew toward the east. At the same 
time, his body slowly turned intangible until his body had become 
as invisible as his aura. He completely vanished into the sand. 


At nearly the same time, a grayish white figure venturing alone 
toward the south also changed directions and flew in a beeline 
toward the east. However, she was much slower than Yun Che 
because Yun Che was almost immune to the negative effects of 
abyssal dust at this point. By now, he could conceal his presence 
almost to the same level as in the God Realm, but still maintain a 
relatively quick travel speed. 


Long Jiang though, she had to focus most of her strength on 
suppressing her aura. She also had to slow down to weather the 


storm of abyssal dust. 


The strength of the sandstorm varied wildly and unpredictably, so 
of course Yun Che couldn’t maintain his Moon Splitting Cascade 
perfectly. In fact, his invisibility would break from time to time. 
Yun Che didn’t pay it much heed though. He was almost certain 
that the qilin in the east was in a deep slumber because staying 
awake would greatly hasten its death, so he only needed to suppress 
his aura. Moon Splitting Cascade was just additional insurance. 


The yellow qilin light became clearer and clearer as he got close. 


Suddenly, Yun Che raised his left hand and summoned a wisp of 
emerald radiance. 


Inside his profound veins, the five Heretic God Seeds—Water, Fire, 
Wind, Thunder and Darkness—shone brightly as well. In fact, they 
were shining brighter than they had ever had since Yun Che had 
obtained them. 


It would seem that they could not suppress the excitement of 
becoming whole and being reborn as well. 


Although Yun Che had been almost certain that he was right for a 
long time now, his heart still couldn’t help but race a little faster. 


It’s here! It’s just ahead of me! 


He sped up unconsciously, but he quickly caught himself and 
slowed down once more. 


The infinite sand, stone and dust trailed behind him. It was as if he 
had become the one and only being left in this world. In fact, no 
one could hear him even if he roared on top of his lungs. 


Finally, when the light in his pupils had reached its peak, his feet 
finally touched the yellow gqilin light. 


He canceled Moon Splitting Cascade and stared straight ahead. In 
just the span of a few breaths, all the nervousness and tension in his 
eyes had receded, leaving behind only cold determination. 


If no one was better at overcoming an obstacle via brute force than 
Yun Che, then no one was better at circumventing an obstacle via 
espionage and manipulation than Chi Wuyao. 


He had rehearsed how his conversation with the last qilin and his 
retrieval of the final Heretic God Seed a million times in his mind. 


This qilin was named the Qilin God. It was obvious that it was 
powerful beyond imagination. 


Not even a hundred of him stood the slightest chance at retrieving 
the Heretic God Seed by force. 


In that case... 


He simply needed to convince the qilin to surrender the Heretic God 
Seed willingly! 


This shouldn’t be difficult because the qilin’s personality had 
remained the same since ancient times! 


While standing proudly atop the sheen of qilin light, Yun Che 
channeled his profound aura and shouted, “The successor of the 
Creation God of Elements, Yun Che has come to meet the Qilin 
God!” 


His roar scattered the fog of sand, shook the space, and left ripples 
in the light which refused to fade for a long, long time. 
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The restless sand and dust of Qilin God Realm carried Yun Che’s 
roar into the distance. 


Then, the world suddenly fell silent. 


The sand stopped flowing, and his roar stopped spreading. Every 
grain of sand and dust had frozen in place as well. It was as if the 
world itself had suddenly come to a standstill. 


The yellow qilin light suddenly spread out and enveloped hundreds 
of kilometers of space. At the same time, an aura that resembled a 
sea pressed down on Yun Che. 


Yun Che didn’t look afraid or surprised though. In fact, he felt only 
a sense of deep relief. 


The aura was unbelievably heavy and powerful as expected, but it 
wasn’t violent, angry, and definitely not bloodthirsty. This meant 
that he had already crossed the biggest hurdle. 


He gazed into the distance. The yellow qilin light abruptly turned 
solid, and to Yun Che’s surprise, the light wasn’t a light at all. It was 
a gigantic profound light palace, and he was right at the center of 
it. 


This triggered a memory in his head. During the Era of Gods, there 
were two divine powers that were boasted as the greatest defense of 
the entire universe beneath the Creation Gods. One of them was the 
Black Tortoise’s Xuanji Tower, and the other was the Qilin God’s 
Qilin Sacred Palace. 


Could this be the mythical Qilin Sacred Palace!? 


Yun Che could not perceive the outside world at all. Aura, sound, 
even light... it was as if the yellow palace was everything that was 
left in the world. 


Yun Che tried extending his divine perception beyond the hall he 
was in, but all he found was absolute nothingness. It was a two-way 
disconnection, and it was so absolute that it was terrifying. 


A war could happen right outside the hall exit, and he wouldn’t be 
able to perceive anything. 


The earth element was focused on defense, and disconnection was 
obviously a kind of defense. However, he never realized how 
terrifying disconnection could be until now. 


A pair of giant eyes slowly opened from the space in front of him. 
The eyes were thirty meters wide and almost circular, and the 
pupils looked like a pair of ancient monoliths. The yellow light 
within its eyes resembled topaz. 


Yun Che could see his own reflection in those eyes. In a sense, his 
shape, eyes, aura, power and everything was locked within the 
Qilin Sacred Palace and the giant eyes. 


Yun Che took a step forward and bowed slightly, “It is an honor to 
meet you, senior qilin. This junior is Yun Che.” 


He was respectful but not obsequious.n@elnext.COm 


The world remained as silent as ever. Even Yun Che’s voice seemed 
to be drawn into an invisible black hole. 


Yun Che did not panic despite failing to elicit a response. He simply 
stared at the divine eyes in front of him and allowed its seemingly 
infinite divine consciousness to scan him again and again. 


Finally, a heavy, ancient voice rang beside his ears and his soul sea, 


“A mere Divine Sovereign dares to disturb my slumber? Do you 
wish to be buried in this sandy abyss for eternity?” 


Yun Che replied calmly, “You could bury me with a single finger if 
you wanted to, senior. But you'll never do this because I am the 
successor of the Creation God of Elements, Ni Xuan!” 


He unleashed his profound energy. He created a fireball in his left 
hand, an icicle in his left, a gust of wind beneath his feet and 
lightning around his body. 


For obvious reasons, he did not show off his dark element. 


“One of the Creation God of Elements’ elemental seeds is inside 
your body. You should know whether I’m telling the truth from the 
moment you perceived my aura.” 


When Yun Che heard that the Qilin God Realm contained the 
richest earth element of the entire Abyss, he immediately put two 
and two together. 


All other beasts except the dragons had been corrupted into abyssal 
beasts, but the final qilin was still alive to this day. At the time, he 
was almost certain that Qilin God was saved by the Heretic God’s 
seed, and now he knew it for certainty. 


After all, he could feel the power of the Heretic God’s seed from the 
qilin’s topaz eyes. Just the same, the Qilin God should be able to 
perceive his Creation God of Elements’ powers instantly. 


“You came from the other world?” 


To the denizens of the Abyss, the “other world” was the “Eternal 
Pure Land” they dreamed of their whole life. But the Qilin God 
didn’t sound particularly surprised or excited. It exuded a level of 
calmness and gravity that resembled a million mountains. 


“Yes.” This was the one secret he should never reveal to a denizen 
of the Abyss, and yet Yun Che had answered the Qilin God without 
any hesitation whatsoever. “I have come to retrieve the elemental 
seed inside your body. I hope you’ll fulfill my wish.” 


“Hehe!” The Qilin God’s low chuckle shook Yun Che to his core, 
and its eyes abruptly shone with so much pressure that even his 
body could break at any moment. “So what if you’re the successor 


of the Creation God of Elements? You’re just a human Divine 
Sovereign!” 


“Tt is true that the seed you desire is inside my body. In fact, my 
very life has become bound to the seed. If I give it to you, I will 
perish for sure. Why would I give my life to a mere human Divine 
Sovereign?” 


The Qilin God obviously wasn’t using its full power, but it was still 
powerful enough to crush any other Divine Sovereign in an instant. 


Yun Che remained proudly standing, however. Forget shaking, there 
wasn’t even a shred of fear in his pupils. 


“You want me to justify my request? Very well,” he said loud and 
clear. 


“One, abyssal dust affects a beast far more than it affects a human, 
which is why the dragons are the only beasts who are still holding 
on. Everyone else has been corroded into abyssal beasts including 
your own people.” 


“The only reason you managed to survive until today is thanks to 
the Creation God of Elements’ elemental seed. If not, you might 
have died or joined the abyssal beasts in the Endless Fog a long 
time ago.” 


The Qilin God was unresponsive at first, but when Yun Che 
mentioned the name “abyssal beast”, its pupils contracted as if 
pricked by a needle. 


“In a sense, the Creation God of Elements saved your life and 
allowed your kind to survive to this age. A favor like this cannot be 
repaid in a million lifetimes, not to mention that I, his successor, am 
merely asking you to give me the elemental seed.” 


“Two!” Yun Che continued before the Qilin God could respond, “I 
live in a world where Primal Chaos and conflict do not exist 
anymore. Do you know why I risked everything to come to this 
world of abyssal dust and tragedy?” 


Expectation flickered in the Qilin God’s eyes as it waited patiently 


for Yun Che to give it an answer. Yun Che lifted his head a little 
and reminisced, “After the War of Gods and Devils, the Creation 
God of Elements managed to last longer than any god despite being 
poisoned by Myriad Tribulations. It was around this time he 
discovered that something was off with the Abyss and tossed one of 
his elemental seeds into Abyss. It is the one inside your body right 
now.” 


“As the successor of the Creation God of Elements, I could naturally 
sense where the elemental seeds are. The reason he threw it into the 
Abyss is to draw my attention to the Abyss.” 


“As for why he did it, the answer is very simple. It’s because his 
power is the only power that may rescue the denizens of the 
Abyss!” 


Yun Che conjured his elemental powers once more, but one more 
element was added to the mix. Strictly speaking, it wasn’t even an 
element. It was... 


... The abyssal dust around him. 


The abyssal dust possessed no color, shape or form. However, the 
Qilin God could sense its existence and its movement as clear as day 
as his aura was spread throughout the palace. 


Its pupils immediately became three times bigger than before. 
“You... can control abyssal dust?” 
“You can control abyssal dust!!” 


Yun Che lowered his palm, and the abyssal dust scattered into the 
surroundings once more. Both his expression and his aura were 
calm as if what he did was nothing at all. “Senior Ni Xuan is the 
Creation God of Elements, and abyssal dust is, in essence, a higher 
form of element. It might not be controllable by the beings of this 
world, but the Creation God of Elements himself? Of course he 
can.” 


It was complete nonsense, of course. 


The real reason he could control abyssal dust was because the Laws 
of Nothingness transcended above all. 


There was no need to tell the truth though. A convincing lie was 
good enough. 


“Unbelievable... to think that the abyssal dust can actually be 
controlled! This was something even he couldn’t do!” 


The Qilin God would never have believed Yun Che without the 
demonstration. Even now, abyssal dust was swimming between Yun 
Che’s palms. 


He? Is he referring to the Abyssal Monarch? 


Yun Che was very satisfied with the Qilin God’s reaction, but his 
expression remained the same as ever, “As my powers are 
incomplete, my ability to control abyssal dust is quite limited. If I 
can obtain the last Heretic God seed though, I should be able to 
cleanse this Abyss bit by bit and turn it into a true Eternal Pure 
Land! [ll be able to fulfill senior Ni Xuan’s final request to me!” 


“And that’s why...” 


Yun Che said seriously and firmly, “If we look at the smaller 
picture, you owe the Creation God of Elements your life.” 


“If we look at the bigger picture, you too have a duty to save the 
world from the end.” 


Silence followed, but the world wasn’t silent anymore. 


The air was still covered in tiny grains of sand, and the sand 
beneath his feet was flowing as ever... but their surroundings were 
completely silent until now. It was a reflection of the Qilin God’s 
feelings. 


“Hehehehe!” The Qilin God let out another low chuckle. “It may be 
true that I live only thanks to the Creation God of Elements’ 
elemental seed, but it wasn’t like he personally entrusted it to me, 
nor did I seek it out on purpose when I came upon it. So how do I 
owe him anything?” 


“Besides, all denizens of the Abyss are selfish. Why would I give up 
my life for the good of others?” 


Yun Che actually smiled instead of panicking. “If you were anyone 
else, then I would have no doubt that you’d be telling the truth.” 


“But you are a qilin. The god of the qilins no less.” He looked up 
and stared into the Qilin’s eyes with undisguised respect. “Be it in 
the ancient times or the current era, everyone knows that the qilins 
are beasts of auspiciousness, benevolence and righteousness. 
Despite possessing enormous power, you offer only kindness to the 
world. You’ve never oppressed another race, and you loathe evil 
and conflicts. If someone does you a favor, you’ll repay them a 
hundred fold.” 


“Tt is why the qilins are the most revered beast of nobility in every 
era!” 


“Tt is also why this junior dared to disturb your slumber as a mere 
Divine Sovereign,” he continued, wearing the same smile as before. 
“T am certain that it’s no coincidence that the elemental seed 
somehow fell into your hands. Only the qilins could be trusted with 
the seed and are worthy to be protected by the Creation God of 
Elements himself, and only the qilins could withstand the test of 
time and still fulfill their duty without fail.” 


“That is how I know you were lying, senior. Not only are you not 
angry at my appearance, I’m willing to bet that it’s the best surprise 
you’ve had in forever.” 


The divine light in the Qilin God’s eyes melted. The soul pressure 
that had been assaulting Yun Che all this time vanished into 
nothing as well. 


“Hahaha, hahahaha!” 


The Qilin God’s laughter resounded throughout the Qillin Sacred 
Palace. It was old yet full of joy and liveliness... It had been too 
long since he last laughed, much less laughed from the bottom of 
his heart. 


“What determination, what courage, what intelligence! No wonder 
you’re the Creation God of Elements... no, the Heretic God’s 
successor! No wonder my ancestor, the true Qilin God, revered no 
one more than the Creation God of Elements!” 


“To think that my life wasn’t in vain, to think that I would actually 
receive a miracle... hahahahahaha!” 


My ancestor, the true Qilin God? 


Yun Che’s heart skipped a beat. Was this Qilin God not the first 
Qilin God who fell into the Abyss? Was it its descendant? 


In any case, the Qilin God’s laughter and high praise finally allowed 
Yun Che to relax. 


“Young man, it seems like you are well acquainted with my race in 
the other world.” 


Yun Che smiled but didn’t say anything. To say that he was “well 
acquainted” with the qilins was a bit of a stretch, but he definitely 
knew them like the back of his hand. 


Everyone said that the qilins were beasts of auspiciousness, 
benevolence and righteousness. All Yun Che was willing to say was 
that it depended on your perspective. But Yun Che wholeheartedly 
agreed that the qilins were good-natured creatures who loathed 
conflict above all else. 


For starters, the Western Divine Region was ruled by the Dragon 
God Realm, and the Qilin Realm came second. However, they 
weren’t just the second greatest power in the Western Divine 
Region. They were also the second greatest power in the entire God 
Realm. 


Despite this, the Qilin Realm had never oppressed another race or 
even fought against anyone. It was how they maintained their 
stance of absolute neutrality until Yun Che showed up. They loved 
giving out favors, but they hated owing another person a favor. 


Back when Long Bai rallied the entire Western Divine Region to 
attack Yun Che, and the Northern Divine Region was completely 


cornered, the second greatest power of them all, the Qilin Realm 
had fought so passively it practically wasn’t fighting. The Qilin 
Emperor and the four strongest Ink Qilins had been easily “pinned 
down” by the enemy, and not a single Northern Divine Region 
profound practitioner had died at the Qilin Realm’s hands. In fact, 
they lost a lot of qilins to the Northern Divine Region. 


Had they gone all out, the Northern Divine Region would never 
have held out until Yun Che exited the Eternal Heaven Divine 
Realm. 


Later, the Qilin Realm was the first realm to surrender to Mo 
Beichen. 


Did Qi Tianli deserve to die for his betrayal? 


Of course he did. As he had told Chi Wuyao back then, if betrayal 
wasn’t punished properly, then loyalty was nothing more than a 
joke. 


Was Qi Tianli detestable then? 


Actually, no. Chi Wuyao herself admitted that Qi Tianli had made 
the most rational and correct decision when he realized that it was 
impossible to defeat Mo Beichen. Realistically speaking, it was also 
his only option. Had he resisted, the Qilin Realm would’ve been 
massacred to the last. 


Later, Qi Tianli had bound himself and surrendered to Yun Che. He 
clearly didn’t fear death as he never begged for his life even once. 
All he asked was that the Qilin Realm be spared. 


It was how Yun Che came to gain a total understanding of the 
qilins’ nature. 


The Qilin God before him was the god of the qilins just like the 
Dragon God was to the dragons. Since they all originated from the 
same roots, this Qilin God might even be purer than its descendants 
in terms of nature. 


That was why he had prepared a comprehensive plan when he 
learned that the “host” of the Heretic God Seed was a qilin. 


His plan could be summed up very simply: moral blackmail. And it 
worked, things had turned out far smoother than he could possibly 
hope. 
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“But young human, you are missing the most important quality you 
must have in this Abyss,” the Qilin God abruptly changed his tune, 
“Vigilance!” 


“As an outsider, it is inevitable that you will garner attention when 
your identity is exposed. If they learn that you possess the 
inheritance of the Creation God of Elements as well, then you will 
surely be hunted by everyone in the Abyss. It would be 
unimaginably difficult for you to make any move when that 
happens.” 


“That is why you shouldn’t have revealed everything to me. Aren’t 
you afraid that I would announce everything about you to this 
world?” 


Yun Che replied honestly, “Oh, I’m scared. If you were anyone else, 
I would be acting with utmost caution, much less divulge to you my 
mission. It is easily my biggest secret to keep.” 


“But I know I can be honest with you. In fact, total honesty is the 
only way I can convince you to treat me with equal honesty.” 


“After all,” Yun Che smiled, “You are the final qilin. It is my belief 
that you would rather die than to lose your last bit of radiance.” 


To the qilin, betraying others, their benefactors, and those who 
wish to “save the world” was a cardinal sin that would taint not just 
their own honor, but their race’s. It would not be an exaggeration to 
say that they would be denounced and ridiculed by the latter 
generations for eternity. 


He was the final gilin. He must protect his race’s final honor and 
nobility to the past. 


Some methods of persuasion were more effective than others, but 
there was no such thing as a one-stop solution. Those who believed 
there was must not have interacted much with others. 


Take Cang Shitian for example. If someone asked him to sacrifice 
himself for the Ten Directions Deep Sea Realm as repayment for 
everything the realm had done for him, the only response they 
would get would be a swift death. 


The Qilin God however? Now, that was a very different story. 
“Hehehehe, you definitely have a silver tongue.” 


The Qilin God was a supreme being who had lived for god-knows- 
how-many-years. Yun Che’s subtext did not escape his notice. 
“However, you seem to have forgotten that this place is named the 
Qilin God Realm; a gift the Abyssal Monarch Himself has bestowed 
unto me. I may hide your existence from the rest of the world, but I 
am obligated to reveal it to the Abyssal Monarch. Do you 
understand the situation you’re in right now?” 


Yun Che’s smile didn’t fade, however. “Come on, senior Qilin. I 
know that your relationship with the Abyssal Monarch isn’t nearly 
as close to what the people of the Abyss seem to believe. In fact, I 
dare say that the two of you are deeply estranged due to a certain 
topic.”"nOVe/nExt. Gom 
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...” The divine light in the Qilin God’s eyes suddenly dimmed. It 
didn’t mouth a retort because it was the truth, and it wanted to 
know how Yun Che was able to find out about this. 


Yun Che replied, “To tell you the truth, it has only been a month 
since I came to the Abyss, so I know very little about this word, 
much less their supreme ruler, the Abyssal Monarch. But I do not 
need to know the Abyssal Monarch to pick up the clues.” 


He glanced at the yellow sand all around the Qilin Sacred Palace 
and said, “From what I heard, you and the Abyssal Monarch are 


long time friends, and He had created the Qilin God Realm to 
protect you. There is no one in the entire Qlin Abyss Realm who 
questioned this story. Everyone believes that this secret realm and 
its unbelievably rich earth element was bestowed to you by the 
Abyssal Monarch, and it is how you, the final qilin, were able to 
survive until now.” 


“When I learned that the final elemental seed was most likely with 
you though, I knew that the Abyssal Monarch’s ‘gift’ wasn’t the 
reason you were able to live to this day. The elemental seed is the 
reason you were able to survive to this day, not Him.” 


“Tt’s understandable why most people didn’t think to question this 
belief. After all, they do not have my information and my 
perspective.” 


Yun Che stared into the Qilin God’s eyes so that none of its 
reactions could escape his grasp. “If the Qilin God Realm isn’t a gift 
to you, then what could it be? It’s really not that difficult to figure 
out. In fact, let me put it this way: if the two of you really were long 
time friends, and if the Abyssal Monarch really wanted to preserve 
the final qilin, then why didn’t He just keep you in the Pure Land 
where no abyssal dust exists?” 


The Qilin God: “...” 


“They do say that the Pure Land is the greatest realm there was in 
the Abyss, so perhaps he couldn’t make an exception even for you. 
In that case, why didn’t He place you in the Six Kingdoms of God? 
They too possess the power to isolate abyssal dust, right?” 


“You are a powerful god and a well-renowned beast of benevolence 
and auspiciousness. Not only that, you’re the final qilin. Barring 
exceptional circumstances, I cannot imagine any Kingdom of God 
who would turn you away.” 


“In reality, you weren’t relocated to the Pure Land, the Kingdoms of 
God, or even somewhere close to the Kingdoms of God. Instead, you 
were slumbering at the edge of the world. If you ask me, it looks 
more like you were exiled than you were bestowed a ‘gift’ by the 
Abyssal Monarch.” 


“And if you really were exiled, then the Qilin God Realm isn’t a safe 
zone created to keep you alive. It is really a prison to keep you in.” 


“The Qilin God Realm opens once every six hundred years, and an 
Abyssal Knight is dispatched to open the barrier and keep an eye on 
the entrance the entire time. The participants who are allowed 
entrance must obey the rules set by the Abyssal Monarch as well.” 


“But why would the Abyssal Monarch even bother to come up with 
a set of rules for a secret realm at the edge of the borderland, much 
less dispatch an Abyssal Knight periodically to keep an eye on it? “It 
can only be because the Abyssal Knight was really meant to 
supervise you, senior Qilin.” 


Yun Che paused for a moment to see if the Qilin God would give 
him a response, but there was none. So, he continued, “I tried 
putting myself in the Abyssal Monarch’s position and imagining 
why he would do such a thing. The conclusion I arrived at was that 
‘something’ had caused a huge crack in your relationship, and this 
‘something’ was most likely...” 


“’,. A secret. You found out about a certain secret relating to the 
Abyssal Monarch that he never wanted anyone to learn about.” 


The light in the Qilin God’s eyes was blown to smithereens then. 
Before this, Yun Che was less than forty percent sure that his 
assumption was correct, but the Qilin God’s reaction more or less 
confirmed it. 


It wasn’t difficult to arrive at this deduction. The Abyssal Monarch 
had exiled the Qilin God to the borderland and imprisoned him. He 
even dispatched an Abyssal Knight to supervise the barrier every 
time it was opened, and set up all kinds of rules pertaining to the 
Qilin God Realm. It all pointed toward the Abyssal Monarch trying 
to keep the Qilin God away from the six Kingdoms of God or even 
anyone from a higher plane. 


From his actions, Yun Che deduced that the Qilin God knew a 
forbidden secret about the Abyssal Monarch, but the Abyssal 
Monarch would not or could not kill the Qilin God for some reason. 
He most definitely didn’t want to rouse the people’s suspicions 


either. That was why he had no choice but to exile the Qilin God 
and pretend that it was a gift. 


In this case, the Qilin God’s nature might very well have saved its 
life. Everyone knew that the qilin was a benevolent and auspicious 
creature, so the Abyssal Monarch couldn’t just come up with an 
excuse to kill it. If it was any other race, he was certain that the 
Abyssal Monarch would have killed it no matter how close they 
were in the past. Such was the way of a monarch. 


“Impressive.” 


The Qilin God finally spoke up again, and his tone was filled with 
astonishment and admiration, “You’re so young, and yet you were 
able to discern the truth with unerring accuracy. You really are his 
successor. No wonder you, a human, were able to inherit his 
power.” 


Its praise hadn’t really changed, but it was a million times more 
truthful than before. 


Yun Che replied, “You flatter me, senior Qilin. Anyone who knew 
that the earth divine power that blesses this land did not come from 
the Abyssal Monarch would have easily arrived at the same 
conclusion.” 


“Haha, you don’t need to humble yourself. This secret realm has 
been visited by countless Divine Masters, but none has ever dared 
to set foot in these lands. You are just a Divine Sovereign, and yet 
you’re neither arrogant nor obsequious in front of me. This quality 
alone puts you above most of your race.” 


Yun Che: “...” 


“May I retake the elemental seed now, senior Qilin?” Yun Che 
wiped clean his expression and stared at the Qilin God’s eyes 
calmly. 


The Qilin God asked, “Shouldn’t you ask me what the Abyssal 
Monarch’s secret is first?” 


“T want to know very much,” Yun Che shook his head slowly, “but 


if I were to ask that question, it would undoubtedly be an insult to 
you.” 


“Hahahahahaha!” The Qilin God burst out laughing. Since his aura 
was no longer heavy and condensed, the sand within the palace 
went flying all over the place because of his laugh. “Your responses 
are perfect, just perfect...” 


His comment made Yun Che frown a little. Now that he thought 
about it, he had responded to each and every one of the Qilin God’s 
questions perfectly, too perfectly. It was like he had practiced his 
answers a million times over, and that in itself was a mistake. 


The Qilin God didn’t seem to notice this “mistake”, however. A long 
laugh later, its voice turned as gentle as water, “Young human, do 
you know which line you have said so far is my favorite of them 
all?” 


Yun Che thought for a moment before trying, “‘I am certain that it’s 
no coincidence that the elemental seed somehow fell into your 
hands. Only the qilins could be trusted with the seed and are 
worthy to be protected by the Creation God of Elements himself, 
and only the qilins could withstand the test of time and still fulfill 
their duty without fail’?” 


“No,” The Qilin God objected, “It is, ‘Not only are you not angry at 
my appearance, I’m willing to bet that it’s the best surprise you’ve 
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had in forever’. 
“...” This shook Yun Che greatly. 


He was about to say something when suddenly, a yellow light shone 
from above. His Heretic God Profound Veins throbbed harder than 
ever before. He subconsciously looked up and saw a yellow star 
falling toward him. 


As it approached him, its light slowly deepened and the Heretic God 
Profound Veins throbbed a little harder. Speechless, Yun Che hastily 
yet carefully held the star in his hands, and in that moment, every 
seed in his profound veins shone like stars as well. A deep 
satisfaction and excitement spread to every corner of his body. 


Yun Che clenched his hands around the final Heretic God Seed 
tightly. The Qilin God could sense his excitement as clear as day, 
and it let out an amicable chuckle, “To tell you the truth, your first 
reason is all I needed to give you the Heretic God seed. As you say, 
it is only thanks to the Creation God of Elements that I am able to 
survive to this day. I had thought I would never be able to repay 
this favor, but then, you appeared before me.” 


“Your arrival was the best pleasant surprise I have received in a 
long time. It is because I can finally repay the Creation God of 
Elements for what he did and pass away in peace.” 


“As for saving the Abyss... the Abyss is destined for destruction. No 
one can save it, not even you.” 


by that, senior Qilin?” 


“T cannot tell you,” the Qilin God answered, “Successor of the 
Creation God of Elements, I don’t care if your desire to save the 
Abyss is the truth. My only desire is for you to leave the Abyss and 
return to your birthworld as quickly as you can.” 


Yun Che was about to ask when the answer came to him. 
It can’t tell me? 


Does it have something to do with the Abyssal Monarch’s secret? 
The one that got it exiled to this place? 


The Abyss is destined for destruction? The Abyssal Monarch’s 
secret?? 


“Don’t ask, for I won’t tell you about it,” the Qilin God cut off Yun 
Che before he could speak. “All you need to remember is that the 
Abyss is destined for destruction, and that his obsession is the most 
terrifying thing that no one can defy. The reason I have forced 
myself to live until now is because I wish to witness that day, 
however reluctant and helpless I feel.” 


The Abyss is destined for destruction... 


His obsession? 
Is he referring to the Abyssal Monarch? 


If I heard him correctly... he’s implying that the Abyssal Monarch... 
is obsessed... with destroying the Abyss... 


That can’t be right! 


The Abyssal Monarch was the one who founded the Abyss. The 
reason the Abyss was so stable was thanks to him, and the Abyssal 
Knights were specifically created to keep the order of the Abyss. 


This meant that he shouldn’t interpret the Qilin God’s words this 
way. 


In that case, how should I... 


Now wasn’t the time to overthink things though. Yun Che reined in 
his curiosity, let out a sigh and thanked the Qilin God solemnly, 
“Understood. Thank you for your advice and your sacrifice, senior.” 


“No thanks is necessary. The Creation God of Elements’ power 
belonged to you to begin with.” 


That one line of response seemed to cost the Qilin God a lot of 
strength, because the light in his eyes grew a lot dimmer than 
before. “This elemental seed has remained inside my body for a 
long time, and as you said earlier, it has become one with my life 
force. The divine energy coated around the seed is my divine origin, 
so instead of absorbing the elemental seed immediately, you should 
slowly refine my divine origin as well. I am certain that it will 
greatly hasten your cultivation progress.” 


Yun Che had sensed the Qilin God’s divine origin as soon as he 
touched the Heretic God Seed. The Qilin God could’ve separated the 
Heretic God Seed from its life source and kept itself alive for many 
years to come. Instead, he gave it all to Yun Che simply to help him 
on his way and to repay the favor he owed the Heretic God. 


“T will,” Yun Che didn’t bother with pretenses. He nodded strongly 
and said, “I’ll refine it right now so as not to waste even a sliver of 


your divine origin.” 
(4 0 
No, not here. 


This time, even the Qilin God’s voice had become much weaker. 
“This secret realm is tied to my life force. Once I die, the Qilin God 
Realm will automatically crumble in six hours, and I only have 
about a hundred breaths left to live.” 


He couldn’t believe it. Knowing the qilin’s strength, the Qilin God 
should be able to last at least several days even after it had 
abandoned its divine origin. 


Before he could say anything else, a pair of blindingly bright yellow 
stars descended from the air again. “Over half of my body had been 
eroded by abyssal dust a long time ago, and if it wasn’t for the 
elemental seed, I would’ve transformed into an abyssal beast just 
like my ancestor a long time ago... This is the remnant of my purest 
origin blood and origin marrow. My race greatest’s defense, the 
Qilin Sacred Palace, is engraved in them as well.” 


“This is the only way I can repay the Creation God of Elements. 
May they be of use to you, young human.” 
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...” Yun Che’s mouth fell open. He was unable to reach out to 
accept the gift or even say anything. 


“You should leave this realm and find a safe place to refine my 
power and the seed as soon as possible... the reborn Creation God 
of Elements—no, the reborn Heretic God. Hehehe, I can’t wait to 
see it from the afterlife.” 


The Qilin God’s laughter had become incredibly weak. He was like 

a spent wind that could die at any moment. And yet, Ye Qing could 
sense no reluctance or resistance toward his fate whatsoever. There 
was only peace and satisfaction. 


Yun Che lowered his gaze slightly and whispered, “This junior... 
can never repay the favor you have bestowed on me, senior.” 


Half of what he told the Qilin God was a lie. His only true objective 
was to obtain the Earth Seed without resorting to violence. 


The Qilin God... had clearly seen through his lies, and yet it hadn’t 
called him out. In fact, he even returned the Earth Seed and gave 
him... everything. 


This... is the Qilin God. 


“All things come and go, and the light of the qilin should’ve 
disappeared a long time ago. If anything, I am glad I lasted long 
enough to see the light of the Creation God of Elements be reborn 
in his successor. I have no regrets.” 


(T4 


...” Any thanks he could give would only sound empty. Yun Che 
slowly reached out and accepted the Qilin God’s heavy gift 
solemnly. 
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Yun Che had received countless opportunities in the past, but none 
had ever come so easy yet so heavy. 


After all, this gift was backed by the Qilin’s nature and their 
gratitude and respect toward the Heretic God, Ni Xuan. 


Yun Che felt a little guilty for manipulating the Qilin God as he did, 
but he immediately quashed that feeling. 


So long as he was still in the Abyss, he must not allow himself to be 
moved by anyone. He must maintain his clarity of mind at all times. 


“Tt is up to fate how compatible your body is with my origin blood 
and origin marrow. An ordinary person would take over a decade to 
refine them, and a particularly compatible person would take 
several years. But since you have the Creation God of Elements’ 
profound veins, a few months should be all you need.” 


I can refine this in just a few days, Yun Che thought to himself 
while nodding strongly at the fading eyes. “Don’t worry, senior 
Qilin. I will make sure that the lineage of the Qilin God shines the 
brightest light in Primal Chaos.” 


He specifically said “Primal Chaos” instead of the Abyss. 


“Very good.” The Qilin God smiled as the divine light dimmed 
entirely and left behind only a pair of rocky, ancient eyes. “With 
this, I have no regrets... though I suppose I have some concerns.’ 
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Yun Che looked up. “Feel free to tell me what your concerns are, 
senior.” 


A long silence later, the Qilin God ultimately spoke up. “During the 
war between the Gods and the Devils, my Qilin God Race was 
mostly massacred, and my ancestor, the true Qilin God was driven 
into the God Realm of Absolute Beginning. Cornered yet unwilling 
to perish under the hands of the devil gods, he and whatever 
remained of my race jumped into the Abyss. They thought they 
were committing suicide, but instead they were saved by the 
Abyssal Monarch.” 


Some of Yun Che’s questions were resolved then. He was wondering 
why the qilins were driven into the Abyss since only True Gods who 
had committed an unforgivable crime would be executed this way. 
Knowing the qilins’ nature, he just could not imagine them 
committing such a crime. As it turned out, it was voluntary suicide. 


“However, the erosion of abyssal dust was an inescapable 
nightmare. Those who are fully corrupted will transform into 
abyssal beasts who know nothing but destruction.” 


“Words cannot describe the pain and despair I felt as my beloved, 
my family, my respected seniors, and my race slowly turned into 
monsters. All I can say is that it was a million times worse than just 
dying. Even now, that nightmare still haunts me deeply.” 


“If my ancestor hadn’t commanded me to live, if I wasn’t waiting 
for a miracle, I would’ve gone to the other world a long time ago.” 
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...” Yun Che couldn’t mouth any words of consolation. As someone 
who had felt the same kind of pain, pain so bad that he once 
completely lost the will to live, he was certain... that the Qilin 
God’s despair could only be worse. He would never be able to 
sympathize with that level of pain, and so he didn’t have the right 
to offer it any words of consolation. 


“In just a few generations, the Qilin God Race died to the last, 
leaving only me and my ancestor behind.” 


“My ancestor was beyond powerful. He was even more powerful 
than the Seven Gods of the Six Kingdom of Gods are today. 
However, the Abyss was also far deadlier back then than it is now, 
and abyssal dust already erodes us way faster than you humans. As 


strong as my ancestor was, he kept losing his power and his body 
until he fell all the way from the True God Realm... to the Divine 
Limit Realm.” 


“At the time, over ninety percent of his body was corrupted by 
abyssal dust.” 


Yun Che was stunned. To be able to maintain his consciousness and 
even remain at the Divine Limit Realm despite having lost over 
ninety percent of himself to abyssal dust... just how strong was this 
ancestral Qilin God back then? 


He didn’t interrupt the Qilin God. Its life aura was still dissipating 
at an incredible rate, and the Qilin Sacred Palace was slowly fading 
as well. It all indicated that the Qilin God didn’t have much time 
left. 


“The elemental seed was first received by my ancestor. Had he 
chosen to keep it to himself, ’m sure he would have lived for a long 
time. Instead, he chose to give it to me.” 


“My ancestor told me that it was a gift from the heavens that the 
seed of power had happened upon us, but it ultimately didn’t 
belong to this world. He hoped that one day someone would be able 
to take it back to its world.” 


“He said that from the moment he found the seed, it became our 
final duty to protect it until the right person showed up. No matter 
what we did, we mustn’t allow it to fall into the hands of a 
malicious being and be stained with filth and sin.” 


Yun Che couldn’t help but be moved by this. 


The ancient Qilin Gods had gone extinct in the God Realm a long 
time ago. Not a shred of their inheritance or their bloodline had 
remained to this day. It was why the qilins worshiped the Ink Qilins 
led by Qi Tianli as their leader. Every other Qilin in Primal Chaos 
was just an ordinary qilin. 


There were some records regarding the Qilin Gods, and it was hard 
to tell what was true and what was false. They all shared one 


commonality though, and that was the Qilin God existed... to 
protect it all. 


“This duty is why my ancestor wanted me to live no matter what. 
Besides that, he gave me a final order. He wanted me to kill him 
before he was fully corroded by abyssal dust.” 


Yun Che sighed. “You couldn’t do it in the end, could you?” 


“You are correct. My ancestor lowered all of his defenses so I could 
kill him, but... I just couldn’t.” 


It had been hundreds of thousands of years since that day, but the 
Qilin God’s voice was still tinged with deep pain. It claimed that it 
had no regrets, but only it knew if it regretted this particular 
decision or not. 


“In the end, I chose to knock out my ancestor and carry him into 
the Endless Fog.”novdinext.com 


By now, Yun Che had figured out what the Qilin God’s final 
“concern” was. 


He didn’t know if the Qilin God had made the right choice. 


Rationally, the Qilin God should have killed its ancestor, but that 
was its ancestor, the one who had willingly given up his chance to 
live to it. How could it be rational about this? 


By knocking him out and carrying to the Endless Fog... at last it 
could pretend that its ancestor the Qilin God was still alive in 
another form. 


Yun Che asked, “Does the ancestral Qilin God still exist in the 
Endless Fog?” 


“That’s right,” the Qilin God answered, “he is one of the strongest 
abyssal beasts in the Endless Fog.” 


Yun Che: “...” 


“My ancestor was a great, merciful qilin who never wavered from 


his beliefs—protection and kindness—his whole life. Even when he 
was at his strongest, he was unwilling to harm even the smallest 
and weakest of innocents. Today, god only knows how many 
innocent profound practitioners he has killed against his will.” 


“Back then, he was the most respected qilin be it in this world or 
the other world. Today, all that is left of his name is infamy. It’s all 
my fault. I have committed a grave sin against my ancestor, and 
there is no way I can face him in the afterlife.” 


“So,” Yun Che said, “You wish for me to... free him if I encounter 
him in the Endless Fog?” 


By now, the Qilin God’s giant pupils had narrowed to just tiny slits, 
and his voice sounded as ephemeral as a dying candle flame. “I 
have only repaid what I owe. You owe me nothing, so I have no 
right to entrust this task to you. I can... only... beg...” 


“T will.” Yun Che nodded firmly. “If one day I am strong enough to 
do what you ask, then I promise to give him the slumber he 
deserves.” 


The Qilin God’s eyes closed completely and slowly disappeared. A 
final few whispers entered Yun Che’s soul, 


“A million words isn’t enough to convey my thanks... I was already 
nearing the end of my lifespan even if I hadn’t returned the seed to 
you, so you don’t need to worry about the Abyssal Monarch 
suspecting foul play... or rather, I’m sure he has forgotten about me 
a long time ago.” 


“Remember, this secret realm will collapse in six hours. Now go... 
may your future be as bright as my ancestor’s light.” 


One final yellow flash later, its voice forever fell into silence. 


The Qilin Sacred Palace that had isolated everything disappeared 
completely as well. 


He was back in the outside world where the sand and dust reigned 
supreme... but a drastic change overcame them all of a sudden. 


The Earth Spirits in the sand suddenly stopped dancing. Instead, 
they swam around in panic as if they were frightened by something. 


The quick sand beneath Yun Che’s feet also lost its cohesion all of a 
sudden. Then, it began sinking downward. 


At first, it was sinking very, very slowly. However, it gradually 
picked up speed as if there was a gigantic maw underneath that was 
consuming all the sand. 


The rock pillars that had stood firm for god knows how many years 
started breaking one by one. It was a loud signal of the beginning of 
a disaster. 


Since Yun Che had retaken the Earth Seed, the earth element in this 
world had completely lost its source and its order. Since the Qilin 
God’s life was tied to the Qilin God Realm’s existence, its death also 
meant the death of this world. That said, the origin blood and the 
origin marrow It left Yun Che was covered in a gentle barrier that 
showed no signs of dissipating whatsoever. 


Yun Che carefully deposited the items in the Sky Poison Pearl and 
bowed deeply in the direction where the Qilin God once was. Then, 
he flew toward the west where the exit was located. 


Right now, his only task left was to leave the Qilin God Realm and 
find a safe place. As for how he should explain his departure not 
even a day after he came in, that was easy. 


He didn’t get too far when his eyes suddenly caught a glimmer of 
something. 


What is that? 


The collapse wasn’t just happening at the Qilin God Realm’s resting 
place. It was happening everywhere in the Qilin God Realm. 


To the distant south, Long Jiang was slowly moving toward the east 
while being blown by sand and dust. She looked like a boat trying 
to survive the perilous sea. However, neither the solitude nor the 
dangers could cause her to balk in the slightest. 


The yellow qilin light to the northeast suddenly grew richer, and a 
gigantic palace appeared out of nowhere. Thinking that she had 
been discovered by the Qilin God, she stopped in her tracks and 
didn’t move for a very long time. However, no aura tried to touch 
her, and a while later she decided to resume her journey. This time, 
she was even slower and more careful than before. 


The palace would shine for a while longer when its light turned dim 
all of a sudden. It wouldn’t stop until it had completely faded. 


The yellow qilin light that used to surround the entire eastern sky 
had vanished as well. 


She paused in her tracks, and this time, she didn’t move again. It 
was because the light’s disappearance... meant that the Qilin God 
was dead. 


As if to prove her right, she saw the earth spirits panicking, and the 
quick sand slowly sinking to the bottom. Her soul grew as 
distraught as the earth spirits, and her heart sank like the quick 
sand. A deep pain, helplessness and despair slowly spread across 
her whole body. 


Why... 

Why today of all days... 

I was so close... 

Am I going to lose even my last hope... 


It was at this moment she caught sight of a strange glimmer. It was 
accompanied with an aura that made Long Jiang feel like she was 
dreaming. 


The glimmer had been hidden deep underground. Its light and its 
aura concealed by a rich amount of earth elements. But now that 
order had crumbled, and the sand was rapidly sinking to the 
bottom, its presence was finally revealed. 


It was so far away, and yet her eyes captured the divine light 
clearly. It wasn’t just dust that was obscuring one’s vision. There 


was also thick abyssal dust that greatly diminished one’s spiritual 
perception and aura. However, she could feel and see the aura 
despite all that. 


Unbelievable joy replaced her pain in an instant. Not caring to 
conceal herself any longer, she unleashed her full power and 
charged straight toward the light. 


At the same time, the Helian Empire, Qilin Worship Alliance, 
Boulder Profound Sect and Thousand Blade Sect were stunned by 
the sudden collapse of the secret realm as well. They didn’t know it 
was collapsing, only that the world had suddenly fallen into 
disorder. 


Just when they were attempting to find the source of the change, a 
powerful aura from the east pricked everyone’s senses like a knife. 


When the aura entered their bodies, they felt like their senses were 
several times clearer than before. What shocked them even more 
was that their earth profound energy had suddenly circulated on 
their own as if they couldn’t control their joy. 


“What... is that!?” 


Helian Jue, Zhai Kexie, Wan Lei and Ximen Borong all looked 
deeply stunned. When they looked to the east, they saw a faint but 
unmistakable yellow light pierced right through their souls. 


“How is it so pure that we can sense it even from so far away!?” 
Ximen Borong exclaimed in disbelief. 


As soon as he said this, all four men thought of the exact same 
words. 


“Could it be...” 


Ku Xian said slowly, “To cleanse the soul and stir the profound 
veins from thousands of kilometers away... it could only be... the 
legendary...” 


“Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid!” 


Boom! 


There was a loud crack as Ximen Borong, Wan Lei and Zhai Kexie 
exploded toward the east. 


Helian Jue was slower, but he too let out a strange cry and rushed 
to the east when he realized what had happened. 


“We need to follow them! The rest of you, stay where you are!” The 
three strongest elders of the Boulder Profound Sect ordered before 
chasing after the three leaders. The Thousand Blade Sect and Qilin 
Worship Alliance’s strongest were doing the same thing. 


As for the Helian Empire, Ku Xian was the strongest profound 
practitioner besides Helian Jue. The Boulder Profound sect and the 
Thousand Blade Sect had three Half-Step Divine Extinction Realm 
elders, and even the chief hall master of the Qilin Worship Alliance 
was a Half-Step Divine Extinction Realm profound practitioner. 
Even if Helian Jue managed to get to the Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid 
first, it was highly unlikely that he would be able to keep it from 
the others. 


That was why he had no choice but to follow. 


Just as Ku Xian was about to take action, Mo Cangying appeared 
next to him and said, “I’ll come with you, master.” 


Ku Xuan hesitated for a second, but there was no time. He nodded, 
grabbed Mo Cangying, and flew toward the east. 


“Master! Ninth Senior Brother!” 


Helian Lingzhu’s voice was completely overshadowed by the 
explosions of over a dozen of profound energies, so she could only 
look to the east helplessly together with the other disciples. Yun 
Che lay to the west, Long Jiang to the north, and the four major 
factions from the east... and they were all headed toward the 
glimmer of yellow. 


Chapter 2011 - Greed 


Chapter 2011 — Greed 
Partially Edited Chapter — Rubble 


Yun Che didn’t try to lower his speed. As the east side of the Qilin 
God Realm was forbidden from exploration, it was extremely 
unlikely that someone would set foot in this area. Even if someone 
was drawn over by the commotion, it didn’t matter too much. He 
had already achieved his objective. He could make up whatever lie 
he wanted to draw attention away from himself. 


That was until the aura of an entire group of Half-Step Divine 
Extinction Realm profound practitioners barged into his senses. He 
counted eleven of them, which coincided with the number of all the 
Half-Step Divine Extinction Realm experts who had entered the 
Qilin God Realm. 


Yun Che froze as a matter of course. The eleven auras were coming 
straight toward him, and every single one of them was flying at top 
speed as if they were chasing down their sworn enemies. 


His heart sank. What’s going on? Did I accidentally reveal 
something? 


For an instant, he considered the possibility that the collapse and 
distortion of this space had somehow transmitted his conversation 
with the Qilin God to every corner of the secret realm. If they knew 
that they possessed the inheritance of the Creation God of Elements, 
they certainly would come after him without a second thought. 


It’s extremely unlikely, but what else could drive them to act like 
this? 


It was at this moment he sensed another aura flying toward him at 
full speed from the south. 


It was Long Jiang’s aura. 


Long Jiang had done her utmost to conceal her aura since she 
entered the Qilin God Conference. It was clear she was using some 
sort of concealment profound artifact. But now she was unleashing 
her full power, and her aura was clearly that of a Dragon God, the 
supreme of all dragons! 


Another person might have difficulty telling apart a Dragon God 
from other dragons, but not him. Coincidentally, the “Ancestral 
Dragon” Mo Beichen spoke of was a Dragon God. 


Back then, Mo Beichen mentioned that his aura was almost the 
same as an Ancestral Dragon. This meant that the so-called 
Ancestral Dragons of the Abyss were really dragons with an 
incredibly rich Dragon God bloodline. 


Although Long Jiang had done exceptionally well to conceal her 
presence, Yun Che did possess the blood of the original Dragon God. 
It was how he found her out as soon as he made contact with her. 


He could even tell that her bloodline might be richer than his. 


Therefore, she must be one of the “Ancestral Dragons” Mo Beichen 
spoke of. 


He wasn’t sure though. It was why he had sounded her out a couple 
of times. But now, he knew for sure that his guesses were true. 


Yun Che soon noticed that Long Jiang wasn’t flying directly toward 
him. She was aiming for something slightly to the west. 


It was the same for the eleven Half-Step Divine Extinction Realm 
profound practitioners. When he looked in that direction, he 
realized that it was the source of the unusual yellow light and aura. 


Yun Che’s heart immediately relaxed. 
That scared me. 


The only treasure that might be found in the Qilin God Realm was 
an earth-based treasure. It must be an incredible one too 
considering how excited the experts were. 


When it came to treasure, the rule of the Qilin God Realm was first 
come first serve. Their urgency made perfect sense. 


Long Jiang’s urgency made no sense though. She was a Dragon God, 
the strongest dragon of all the dragons. She didn’t cultivate earth 
profound energy either. So why was she acting as urgently as the 
others? 


A few breaths later, the others sensed Yun Che’s aura. 


Yun Che was going to circle around them. Since their focus was 
completely centered on that treasure, he doubted that they would 
bother him no matter how much some of them might hate him. 


In the end, he stuck to his course. 


As expected, they all sensed Yun Che’s aura, but not one of them 
spared even a wisp of aura to keep track of him. 


This more than doubled Yun Che’s curiosity. After all, he was flying 
over from where the Qilin God had resided. They should be shocked 
and alarmed at the very least. 


What is that yellow light? 


Inevitably, the yellow light finally revealed its true appearance to 
everyone. It was a blooming spirit flower that was about a meter 
tall. It had four gem-like petals and a stem that was flowing with 
yellow light. Floating above the sand, at least a thousand earth 
spirits of all shapes and sizes were dancing around it. The dust 
clouds seemed to forget how to fly around it, and even the quick 
sand beneath it flowed slowly almost as if it was afraid of 
disturbing this emperor of spirit flowers. 


“Ah... That’s... that’s...” 
A raspy, shivering voice slipped out of Ku Xian’s throat. 


“Tt’s the Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid! I knew it was the Qilin Bone 
Spirit Orchid!” Zhai Kexie roared on top of his lungs. There was no 
one who hadn’t heard of the legendary flower. 


“How is it so big?” Helian Jue’s eyeballs looked like it might burst 
out of his eye sockets at any moment. 


Ku Xian murmured in a daze, “The Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid the 
Ancestor Emperor [1]obtained was only sixteen centimeters tall. To 
think that this one... would be a full meter tall!” 


His words caused everyone’s excitement and desire to explode like a 
hundred volcanos. Back then, Helian Kunlun had used a sixteen- 
centimeter-tall Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid to shatter his bottleneck 
and become a Half-God, cementing his era as part of the Golden 
Age of the Helian Dynasty. 


It was also how the Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid became the pinnacle 
object of desire of everyone in the Qilin Abyss Realm. 


If a sixteen-centimeter-tall Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid could make 
Helian Kunlun a legend, then this one... 


For a time, no one said a single word. Clothes flapped, and teeth 
gnashed. Everyone was putting every ounce of their power into 
their flight. Sure, they could sense Yun Che and Long Jiang’s auras, 
but that was hardly a concern right now. 


Their opinion regarding Long Jiang quickly changed though. It was 
because the dragon was clearly gunning for the Qilin Bone Spirit 
Orchid as well. In fact, she was closer to the treasure than they 
were. 


The distance between the Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid and its seekers 
were rapidly shortening. Its pure, divine light attacked their 
profound veins like a physical object. Not only was it hastening the 
circulation of their profound aura, even their blood was flowing a 
lot faster as well. 


If its aura alone could affect them like this, they couldn’t imagine 
how much better it would feel if they refined it. One thing for 
certain, the Half God Realm wouldn’t be a dream anymore. 


Just when the world’s most beautiful dream was right within reach, 
a hand wrapped in coarse, grayish white garments abruptly entered 


their view. The hand belonged to none other than Long Jiang. It 
was only then they realized that the dragon was just three hundred 
meters away from the treasure. 


All eleven Half-Step Divine Extinction Realm profound practitioners 
shouted in horror at the same time, “Stop!” 


Their combined roars were so strong that it shook even the 
surrounding space, but Long Jiang didn’t stop for even an instant. 
Like a bolt of grayish white lightning, she appeared next to the 
Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid and reached out. 


The reason the eleven Half-Step Divine Extinction Realm profound 
practitioners were so horrified was because collecting a natural 
treasure like this took extreme care. Even the tiniest damage could 
result in a significant loss of potency. 


Long Jiang was clearly prepared though. A bizarre profound artifact 
appeared between her fingers, and a half-transparent barrier 
wrapped around the Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid perfectly. It was gone 
just like that. 


Ximen Borong, Zhai Kexie, Wan Lei, Helian Jue... all eleven experts 
paused in their tracks. It was pretty dim because the sand and dust 
was blotting out the light, but it wasn’t nearly as dark as their 
complexions. 


To the east, Yun Che leisurely made his way to the ground. 


“Ah? Brother Yun? Why are you here?” Behind Ku Xian, Mo 
Cangying subconsciously called out when he saw Yun Che. 
However, his amiable greeting did not loosen the tense atmosphere 
in the slightest. 


Yun Che replied, “It’s a little embarrassing, but I actually lost my 
way as I was traveling north. I quickly turned back when I realized 
that I was moving toward the east. But what are you, the emperor, 
and the rest of the sect masters doing here?” 


Mo Cangying carefully looked around for a bit before motioning for 
Yun Che to come closer, “Come, Brother Yun. I will tell you later.” 


Yun Che nodded and stepped past Long Jiang calmly. Then, he 
stood beside Mo Cangying and Ku Xian. 


No one’s eyes or auras so much as lingered on his person. They 
were all focused on Long Jiang.noVe/next.cOm 


“Tt’s the Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid,” Mo Cangying said via sound 
transmission. 


That explained a lot. Helian Lingzhu had mentioned it while Yun 
Che was subtly inquiring about her Guardian Ancestor. The man 
had become a Half-God thanks to it. 


Although Yun Che had zero interest in it, he could understand why 
it was worshiped by practically every Qilin Abyss Realm profound 
practitioner. 


Mo Cangying continued, “That’s not all. The Qilin Bone Spirit 
Orchid Emperor Kunlun used to become a Half-God was only 16 
centimeters long, but this was a full meter long. That’s many times 
the difference.” 


cc 0 
sae 


Yun Che frowned and quietly swept his gaze across the crowd. 
His eyes eventually set on Long Jiang. 


He finally understood why the peak experts of the Qilin Abyss 
Realm were acting like they had gone insane. 


He also understood that Long Jiang was in danger. 
It no longer mattered who she was or what faction was backing her. 


If this was any other ordinary treasure, they would have weighed 
the pros and cons and given it up without much fanfare. However, 
some temptations were powerful enough to overcome reason, and 
this particular temptation was many times greater than the one that 
had created a legend back then. It was enough that they were 
willing to risk anything and everything. 


Moreover, this was the Qilin God Realm, a location that was 
completely isolated from the outside world. It was the perfect place 
to kill her and blame it on the dangers of the secret realm. 


“Venerable Dragon,” Ximen Borong began, “What you took just now 
was the ultimate treasure of the Qilin God Realm, the Qilin Bone 
Spirit Orchid. It is extremely useful for those who cultivate earth 
profound energy, but practically a decoration to a dragon like you.” 


His tone and mannerisms were as respectful as ever, but his aura 
was firmly locked onto Long Jiang. If she made a single wrong 
move, no one had any doubt that he would attack her without 
hesitation. 


“So please, give the Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid to us. If you do, I 
promise to give up all of the Qilin Worship Alliance’s profound 
artifacts and treasures to you.” 


If Long Jiang was only facing Ximen Borong, then of course she 
could turn him down like he didn’t even exist. However, she was 
facing eleven Half-Step Divine Extinction Realm profound 
practitioners right now. It was a pipe dream to think that she would 
be able to keep the Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid. 


That was why the most logical thing to do here was to surrender the 
Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid before it was too late. It was also her only 
option. 


Long Jiang’s reaction completely exceeded Yun Che’s expectations, 
however. 


“First come first serve is a basic rule even a three-year-old knows. 
I’m not interested in trading with you people either. Now get out of 
my way!” 


This is suicide, Yun Che thought to himself. For someone of her 
background and talent, she was surprisingly unintelligent. Maybe 
she’s a white paper just like that Heaven Breaker Divine Daughter? 


Ximen Borong’s tone darkened as he raised an arm, “Please don’t 
put me in a difficult position, Venerable Dragon.” 


“Ts that your answer?” Long Jiang’s response and tone were actually 
darker than Ximen Borong’s. “You dare to steal what we dragons 
have claimed?” 


Now there isn’t a sliver of chance she might get out of this, Yun Che 
exhaled in exasperation. In most circumstances, bringing up the 
dragons was an excellent intimidation tool, but right here and now? 
Forget intimidating them, it would only force them to take action. 
And they did. 


Zhai Kexie, Ximen Borong, Wan Lei, Helian Jue... all four Half-Step 
Divine Extinction Realm profound practitioners looked at each 
other in unison. 


Zhai Kexie suggested, “We'll split it four ways. No more, no less.” 
“Very well.” Wan Lei nodded. 


“You sure the treasure would be split evenly?” Helian Jue was 
clearly hesitant. 


“Of course,” There wasn’t a shred of friendliness on Ximen Borong’s 
face any longer, “We are grasshoppers bound to the same rope from 
now on. [2] All of us will suffer if her death is leaked to the 
dragons. No one here is stupid enough to risk that over a slightly 
bigger portion.” 


Helian Jue relaxed instantly. One-quarter was still far more than 
what Helian Kunlun got back then, and who didn’t want to become 
a Half-God? 


“Are you sure?” Long Jiang’s voice turned as cold as winter. “You 
must’ve gone crazy to think that you can offend us dragons!” 


“Hehehe!” Ximen Borong let out a low chuckle. “We wouldn’t dare 
if this was outside the Qilin God Realm, but in here? No one will 
know of your death. They will hear that you have perished in the 
natural disasters of the Qilin God Realm, a secret realm that was 
created by the Abyssal Monarch himself. Your kind may be strong, 
but dare they challenge him?” 


“Plus...” His smile grew even eerier. “We have an Abyssal Knight to 
testify that that is the case. Everyone else in the Qilin God Realm 
shall testify to the same thing.” 
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...” Long Jiang clenched her fists and put away the spatial 


profound artifact containing the Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid. Once 
again, her actions surprised and confused Yun Che. 


Even now, she had no plans of giving up on the Qilin Bone Spirit 
Orchid. It was as if the item was more important than her own life. 


Is the Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid... actually her reason for entering 
the Qilin God Realm? 


“Let’s back off, Brother Yun.” Mo Cangying grabbed Yun Che’s arm 
and slowly pulled him backward. However, her warning actually 
reminded everyone that there was still another outsider here 
besides Long Jiang. 


Countless gazes and auras locked onto Yun Che instantly. 


1. Referring to Helian Kunlun, the first guy who obtained the first 
Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid and is still alive to this day. = 


2. Same meaning as we’re all on the same boat. @ 
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Yun Che had expected this. Instead of panicking, his lips curled into 
a mocking smirk. “What’s wrong? Are you planning to silence me 
after taking Long Jiang’s Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid?” 


“Hahaha, of course not!” Helian Jue hurriedly explained, “Nephew 
Yun, the Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid isn’t useful to most, but to the 
Qilin Abyss Realm, it is something that can change our very future. 
Therefore, please don’t mention this to the outside world.” 


Yun Che wasn’t just an outsider to the Qilin Worship Alliance, 
Boulder Profound Sect and Thousand Blade Sect. In a sense, they 
were enemies. 


Helian Jue wasn’t though. After witnessing Yun Che’s common- 
sense-shattering power and believing that he was doing all this for 
Helian Lingzhu, he viewed Yun Che as a big thigh he must cling to 
at all costs. 


Even after entering the Qilin God Realm, he never stopped thinking 
about how to use Yun Che to propel the Helian Empire to the 
heavens. 


This was why Yun Che wasn’t panicked in the slightest. At this 
stage, the four factions could only see through their decision until 
the end. They couldn’t risk destabilizing their newly formed alliance 
so soon after its conception either. So long as the Helian Empire 
was unwilling to kill Yun Che, the other three factions couldn’t 
touch him even if they wanted to. 


Yun Che said slowly, “I have zero interest in the Qilin Bone Spirit 
Orchid, but it is common sense holding wealth as a weakling is a 
crime, and that the law of the jungle reigns supreme in this world. 
In my opinion, this matter isn’t even deserving of discussion.” 


“Since you’re Lingzhu’s father though, I suppose I can explain 
myself more. I don’t care who lives or dies in this matter, but I will 
never do anything that will bring harm to Lingzhu. This matter has 
nothing to do with Lingzhu, sure, but I disdain talking behind 
someone’s back even more.” 


He snorted, “Also, I suppose I’m part of the conspiracy now even 
though all I did was watch from the sidelines. Can you rest easy 
now, emperor?” 


It sounded like he was replying to Helian Jue, but of course he was 
really talking to the two sects and one alliance. 


Helian literally let out a chuckle when he heard Yun Che addressing 
Lingzhu directly by her name. His face melting like butter because 
of pure delight, he said, “I am aware of your and Lingzhu’s 
relationship, Nephew Yun. I have long since viewed Nephew Yun as 
half-citizen of the Helian Empire as well, so of course I trust you.” 


He then turned around and barked at Long Jiang harshly, 
“Surrender the Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid now, Long Jang! We’ve 
already given you a chance, and now, you only have two choices 
left.” 


“Tf you surrender the Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid, we promise that 
your corpse won’t be desecrated. If not, trust me when I say that 
you won’t like what happens when this is over!” 


The “outsider” was now an “insider”, and the “unpredictable 
variable” had become a “co-conspirator”. Add to the fact that Yun 
Che declared that it was beneath him to talk behind their backs— 
which sounded far more convincing than any promise he could’ve 
made under the threat of death—everyone’s attention was drawn 
back to Long Jiang once more. 


“Apologies for using the First Princess like this, Brother Mo. I'll give 
you a proper apology later,” Yun Che sent a sound transmission. 


Mo Cangying didn’t look unhappy, however. In fact, he shot Yun 
Che a respectful look and said, “Don’t worry. I haven’t taken 
offense. I trust that a man who values relationships and cameradie 


as much as you would never hurt Lingzhu. In fact, I’m impressed 
how easily you managed to soothe the two sects and one alliance... 
though, I must admit that the idea of partaking in such an act 
disgusts me...” 


Yun Che shook his head a little, “I understand what you’re saying, 
but this is the ugly truth behind the mask everyone wears. In fact, I 
believe you should learn from Long Jiang’s mistake and learn to 
prevent such a situation from happening in the future.” 


Mo Cangying couldn’t say anything for a time. 
“Despicable curs!” 


Dragon profound energy gathered between Long Jiang’s palm. She 
was facing eleven Half-Step Divine Extinction Realm profound 
practitioners, so she hadn’t been hiding her aura for a while. 


“You think you can kill me? You think the likes of you deserve to 
kill me!?” 


Her response was short and simple, but it was filled with such 
overwhelming pressure that even the kings of the Qilin Abyss Realm 
felt intimidated by it. 


Wan Lei sneered, “I heard that a dragon’s pride would keep them 
from bending the knee before any living being, but in my opinion, it 
is but a form of stupidity.” 


“There’s nothing else to say.” Ximen Borong’s eyes flickered with 
bloodlust. “Let’s kill her!” 


The alliance master attacked as soon as he said the word “kill”. The 
guy might look calm and gentle in the norm, but he was the man 
behind the Qilin Worship Alliance’s meteoric rise, and his ambition 
was to replace the Helian Empire. Naturally, he couldn’t be a simple 
man. In fact, his ruthlessness and decisiveness exceeded everyone in 
the Qilin Abyss Realm. 


A terrifying forcefield that felt like a million avalanches exploded 
from him. Such was his power that even his chief hallmaster was 
knocked out of the way. Then, he thrust his palm straight toward 


Long Jiang’s heart. 


Long Jiang raised her arm and summoned the shadow of a pale 
white claw. She was just an eighth-level Divine Master, and yet she 
was actually planning to block the full-powered attack of a Half- 
Step Divine Extinction Realm profound practitioner head on. It was 
like she was trying to commit suicide. 


Ximen Borong narrowed his eyes and increased his power, causing 
the boulder energy surrounding his arm to thicken some more. It 
looked like he was planning to punch through her torso in one hit. 


It was at this moment Ximen Borong suddenly blanched. When the 
pale white claw was just inches away from his palm, its power 
suddenly increased drastically. 


She wasn’t an eight-level Divine Master, she was... 


There was a loud bang as sand flew everywhere, and a draconic 
roar pierced through the ears. Long Jiang flipped backward and 
caught herself after just a second or two, but Ximen Borong was 
spun round and round at least a dozen times before he finally came 
to a stop. When he finally straightened himself once more, the 
profound light on his arm was completely gone, and his entire arm 
hurt like you couldn’t believe. Even now, it was trembling like a 
leaf. 


“Half... Half-Step Divine Extinction Realm!?” Shocked cries erupted 
everywhere. 


Yun Che was the only one who wasn’t surprised by this. I knew it. 
She was using a concealment profound artifact to suppress her 
profound energy... but this also means that she was a dragon who 
cultivated to the Half-Step Divine Extinction Realm in ninety 
years!? 


Yun Che didn’t have a full understanding of the dragons of the 
Abyss yet, but as far as he could tell, her talent was borderline 
impossible! 


Shui Meiyin, Huo Poyun, Jun Xilei and more were the most talented 


people in the God Realm, and even they were only late-stage Divine 
Masters after cultivating in the Eternal Heaven Divine Realm for 
three thousand years. 


While everyone was stunned, Long Jiang had seized the opportunity 
to charge toward the southwest corner. 


While she was absolutely stronger than her human counterpart, 
Long Jiang wasn’t stupid enough to think that she could fight 
against eleven Half-Step Divine Extinction Realm profound 
practitioners alone, not to mention that Ku Xian, a peak Divine 
Master, was present as well.this content of novelfullbook.com, if 
you reading this content please go to website novelfullbook.com to 
continue reading, fastest update hourly 


Her only chance or survival was to exit the Qilin God Realm. 


Unfortunately, she had only flown around three kilometers when 
she abruptly sank toward the ground like she was being pressured 
by a million mountains. Her flight speed had drastically decreased 
as well. 


Not even she, a dragon, could resist the combined pressure of 
eleven Half-Step Divine Extinction Realm profound practitioners. 


While this was happening, the three Boulder Profound Sect elders 
reached her and unleashed their powers at Long Jiang. 


In response, Long Jiang turned around and manifested a draconic 
silhouette that was tens of thousands of meters tall. It looked up 
into the sky and let out a roar that seemed capable of destroying the 
sky itself. 


“ROAR—” 


At that moment, everyone suddenly came to a stop. Their pupils 
turned white, and a soul-piercing fear gripped them like a vice grip. 
The three elders in particular lost control of their power and fell 
toward the ground. 


“Agh!” Mo Cangying was also knocked out of the sky as he pressed 
a hand to his heart, shaking.He truly felt like his soul and his 


internal organs were about to be shattered. 
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... 2” Yun Che froze as well, but for a different reason. 


All Dragon Gods possessed a unique roar that could stun all beings’ 
souls for a time. The stronger and purer the Dragon God Soul, the 
greater the effects. 


But... why is... 


At the far west, the confused four groups who were still waiting for 
their leaders to return also blanched at the roar that seemed to have 
appeared out of nowhere. 


“What... What just happened?” They exclaimed in fear and shock. 
However, their leaders’ strict orders prevented them from checking 
out the roar. 


The soulful roar was very effective, but it still wasn’t enough to buy 
Long Jiang enough time to escape her enemies. She had flown tens 
of kilometers when the terrifying pressure pushed her toward the 
ground once more, and crazed roars and outbursts of power 
approached her from behind. 


The quick sand to her left and right were severed at an incredible 
rate. It wasn’t long before the strange phenomenon overtook her 
and blocked directly in front of her path. Then, two men burst out 
of the sand and attacked her with all their might. 


It was the Thousand Blade Sect’s “Sand Escape”! 
Rumble! 


If this was a one-on-one, then she could’ve dominated either person 
with ease. However, she couldn’t block the combined power or two 
Half-Step Divine Extinction Realm profound practitioner. 


Long Jiang was pushed back a few kilometers in an instant. Behind 
her, Helian Jue and Wan Lei had been waiting for this moment. 
They unleashed a blast of energy at the back of her heart. 


Since Long Jiang hadn’t caught herself yet, she could only summon 


a draconic silhouette to shield her back. 
Boom! 


The good news was that dragon bones were extremely tough. Not 
even the combined power of an emperor and a sect master could 
shatter her bones. 


While Long Jiang was flipping through the air, she forcefully caught 
herself and manifested a pale white claw that grew to the size of a 
mountain in an instant. Then, she brought it down on her four 
attackers. They were all slammed into the quick sand below. 


However, Ximen Boron and Zhai Kexie arrived as soon as she 
unleashed her counterattack. Covered from head to toe in boulder 
energy, they slammed into her like a falling meteor. 


Boom! Boom— 


Long Jiang was sent flying yet again. The grayish white robe 
covering her face was rapidly becoming stained in blood. 


Meanwhile, Mo Cangying had finally regained his wits. While 
forcing himself to ignore his shivering and getting back to his feet, 
he looked up and saw Yun Che still floating in the air and staring 
blankly at a certain direction. 


He flew up to Yun Che and asked, “Are you alright, Brother Yun?” 
“...” But Yun Che didn’t react to his cry at all. 


“Brother Yun?” Mo Cangying reached out and waved in front of his 
eyes. 
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...” Yun Che turned back and shot him a forced smile. “I’m fine. 
That draconic roar was more stunning than I thought.” 


What’s going on? 
Why do I feel a sense of... familiarity from it? 


Where have I felt this dragon soul before? 


I must be mistaken. I’ve only arrived at the Abyss, and Long Jiang is 
the first dragon I ever met. And yet... 


Is it because we both share the Dragon God’s bloodline and soul? 


But I’ve never felt this when going up against the Dragon Gods of 
the Western Divine Region, so why... 


“That roar is quite scary,” Mo Cangying nodded in agreement, “To 
think that the dragon soul of a Chi Dragon could be so powerful as 
to remind me of—” 


He suddenly blanched and looked at Long Jiang. “Wait a second. 
Did she lie about being a Chi Dragon? Is she really a... a...” 


Rumble!!! 


A deafening roar pierced through the sky. This one was almost loud 
enough to burst their eardrums. Seven Half-Step Divine Extinction 
Realm energies had slammed into Long Jiang’s weakened 
silhouette. A devastating and rocky explosion later, a mournful cry 
broke through the air, and the white silhouette that had been 
protecting Long Jiang this whole time shattered. The attack also 
destroyed her final protective energy. 


A thick column of blood burst through her lips. Not even the thick 
fabric she wrapped herself in was enough to stop the flow. She was 
flung far, far away before she hit the quick sand and rolled like a 
tumbleweed. On a related note, the quick sand wasn’t sinking 
anymore. 


If there was only one enemy, she could have crushed them with 
impunity. If there were three enemies, she had a one hundred 
percent chance at making an escape. If there were five, she could 
still last until she reached the exit. 


But eleven? 
Shred— 


Her gray white robe shattered to reveal pure white brocade. 


A gust of wind blew, and the fabric covering her face also crumbled 
into shreds. Her hair flung wildly in the air... and her true face was 
finally revealed. 


A bunch of gasps broke out here and there. Helian Jue, who was the 
closest attacker, was so shocked that he actually took a step 
backward. 


Her face... was so ugly that it could give people nightmares. 


Her skin was pale as snow and lustrous like jade, and she probably 
would’ve been a gorgeous beauty if her face wasn’t marred by a 
black cross. 


One line stretched from the left side of her forehead to the right 
side of her jaw, and the other from the right side of her forehead to 
the left side of her jaw. They were an inch wide and not even 
straight lines. It looked like a pair of pitch black centipedes were 
lying on her face. Her milky, lustrous skin only made it look worse. 


Long Jiang slowly raised her head. It gave everyone a clearer look 
of her ugly scars. A constant stream of blood trickled down her lips 
and onto the yellow sand below. 


Yun Che could only see one side of her face from where he was, but 
even so, the black scars were shocking enough to put a deep frown 
on his face. 


A Half-Step Divine Extinction Realm dragon could easily recover 
from an ordinary wound. 


But clearly, the wound left behind by abyssal dust was irremovable. 


“Hmph! No wonder she covered herself up like she’s ashamed of 
herself,” Helian Jue said while stepping forward. Clearly, he was 
embarrassed and angry that her face had frightened her. 


Wan Lei commented, “This is the first time I see a dragon whose 
face is eroded first before all other areas. How strange.” 


“She’s not a Chi Dragon!” Ximen Borong suddenly spoke up, “She’s 
an Ancestral Dragon!” 


Although everyone had more or less figured this out when they 
heard that terrifying draconic roar from before, Ximen Borong’s 
words still caused their complexions to darken considerably. 


The Chi Dragon and the Ancestral Dragon were both dragons, but 
the difference between them was like night and day. 


An Ancestral Dragon was a supreme dragon who inherited the 
blood of a Dragon God.They were also the only race besides the Six 
Kingdoms of God who was allowed to participate in the Pure Land 
Meet! 


Everyone in the Abyss knew about the Ancestral Dragon’s strength. 
They were also aware of their greatest weakness: poor reproduction 
ability. 


As a result, the Ancestral Dragons’ population was puny to put it 
mildly. It was said that less than ten of them were left in the world. 


Of course, this also meant that the loss of every Ancestral Dragon 
would shake up not just the Ancestral Dragons, but the entire 
dragon race. 


It was completely different from losing a Chi Dragon. 


“Heh...” Long Jiang slowly rose to her feet. Half of her hair was 
covering up her face, “Now that you know that I’m an Ancestral 
Dragon... you realize the consequences of killing me, don’t you? If I 
die here... the Qilin Abyss Realm... dies with me!” 


“Back off now... and I can still pretend that nothing had ever 
happened!” 


She was offering a compromise, but of course it wouldn’t move 
these wily old foxes. 


After all, they were long past the point of no return, and releasing 
her was what would bring the wrath of the Dragon Gods on them. 


If they killed her now and blamed her death on the Qilin God 
Realm, the Dragon Gods shouldn’t be able to start wiping out sects 
and families with impunity with the testimony of an Abyssal Knight 


and the fact that the Qilin God Realm was a gift from the Abyssal 
Monarch. 


Best case scenario, nothing would happen, and they would obtain 
the object of their desires! 


Although the Half-Step Divine Extinction Realm had the words 
“Divine Extinction” in it, it was really peak Divine Master Realm. 


It was just that so, so, so many people were stopped here and 
unable to enter the next realm that this false realm was born. Its 
sole purpose was to console those who had reached the absolute 
pinnacle of Divine Master Realm, but could never make it to the 
Half God Realm. By yelling the term “Half-Step Divine Extinction”, 
it made them feel like they had actually entered the Divine 
Extinction Realm. 


The existence of this fake realm showed just how much Divine 
Masters desired to become Half Gods, so much so that not even the 
name “Dragon God” could stop them. 


“You want us to back off? Hahaha! It looks like you don’t get your 
situation yet,” Ximen Borong smiled and attacked her on the spot. 


A white light flashed, and a protective profound artifact Long Jiang 
possessed shone brightly. However, it was only powerful enough to 
block one person’s attack. 


The chief hallmaster of the Qilin Worship Alliance unleashed his 
own attack right after Ximen Borong. A column of rock struck Long 
Jiang squarely in the shoulder. 


Long Jiang’s protective energy was already frail, so the rock column 
broke her left arm with ease. It sounded like a crack of thunder. 


At the back, Zhai Kexie and the three Boulder Profound Sect 
profound practitioners rushed forward as well. 


Although Long Jiang was grievously injured, not a single one of 
them held back. The sea of sand underneath their blast of power 
depressed tens of meters in an instant. 


Long Jiang barely raised her right hand. The draconic silhouette’s 
roar was filled with fatalistic determination. 


Rumble— 


The quick sand tens of kilometers behind Long Jiang were swept 
clean in an instant, leaving behind only an empty vacuum. She only 
managed to hold on for a fraction of a second before the silhouette 
crumbled, and she was swept away like a speck of dust. 


The Thousand Blade Sect profound practitioners appeared right 
after that and sent three rock columns flying her way. They 
transformed into rock spears when they got close and skewered her 
with barely any resistance whatsoever. Bones snapped, and blood 
showered. 


“Urgh!” 
Yun Che abruptly bent over and clutched his heart. 
“Brother Yun? What’s wrong?” Mo Cangying hurriedly asked. 
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...” Yun Che didn’t answer him, however. He continued to squeeze 
his chest tightly. 


What’s going on? 

Why am I feeling such... pain? 

It’s like my heart is being pierced by something. 

Bang! 

Long Jiang hit the sea of sand once more. She tried to struggle back 
to her feet, but she collapsed after just pushing herself up with one 


arm. 


Her tattered robes and her brocade were swiftly being dyed by red 
draconic blood. 


Ximen Borong, Wan Lei, Zhai Kexie and Helian Jue slowly walked 
toward her. 


This time though, no one was racing to attack her. In fact, they 
weren’t attacking her at all. 


Long Jiang was wounded so horribly that not even an Ancestral 
Dragon could put up another struggle. As for escaping? It was just 
impossible. 


Since the prey had fallen into their grasp, their reason was starting 
to take over their desires. 


Who should be the one to deal the final blow? 
It shouldn’t need to be said that no one wanted to be that person. 


“Alliance Master Ximen,” Zhai Kexie spoke up first, “You’re the one 
who recruited Long Jiang. You should be the one to deal with her.” 


“That’s right!” Wan Lei echoed in agreement, “If it wasn’t for your 
Qilin Worship Alliance, we would’ve gotten the Qillin Bone Spirit 
Orchid ages ago. We wouldn’t be in this predicament either!” 


“Hah! Don’t you think it’s childish to say such a thing now?” Ximen 
Borong glanced sideways. “It’s quite easy to decide who should be 
the one to take out Long Jiang. The one who did the least amount 
of work should kill her.” 


“We're all grasshoppers bound to the same rope, so we should all 
put in an equal amount of work and bear an equal amount of 
responsibility! Am I right, Emperor Helian?” 


Caught off guard, Helian Jue was about to say something when he 
saw Wan Lei and Zhai Kexie looking his way. 


“That’s true,” Wan Lei agreed, “You’re the only one who 
contributed anything to this chase. Naturally, you should be the one 
to deal the last hit.” 


“It is fair.” Zhai Kexie had no objections either. “Emperor Helian, I 
leave the honor of the last hit to you.” 


There was no point resisting when all three sides were of the same 
opinion. Gritting his teeth, Helian Jue looked behind himself and 


yelled, “Kill her, Ku Xian!” 


Ku Xian knew this would happen the moment he saw the one 
alliance master and two sect masters pressing Helian Jue. 
Completely unsurprised, he said calmly, “As you command, Your 
Majesty.” 


Mo Cangying turned away and sighed deeply, “Once again, my 
master’s the one who must bear the responsibility... I sure hope this 
all ends here.” 


(T4 


...” Yun Che was still silent. His heart hurt as badly as ever, but 
now he was feeling an inexplicable sense of irritation as well. He 
was unable to calm himself no matter what he tried. 


What’s going on... 
What the hell is going on? 
Ku Xuan appeared before Long Jiang in an instant. 


By now, her blood had drenched not just her clothes, but the yellow 
sand beneath her. 


Ku Xian looked away knowing that he had no right to meet her 
eyes. He muttered, “I cannot go against His Majesty’s orders. You... 
shouldn’t have come here.” 


Long Jiang slowly looked up. Ku Xian thought she had some last 
words to say, and so didn’t hurry to kill her. But to his surprise, she 
murmured, 

“She 

The first light of dawn 


Chases away the wind of chaos and nurtures the strange cloud...” 


Ku Xuan: “??” 


struck by a million lightning bolts. 


Author’s Note: The Ancestral Dragons are dragons who inherited 
the Dragon God’s bloodline, but “Dragon God” the divine title of the 
true Dragon God, so his Abyssal descendants didn’t dare to use his 
name and disrespect him. Earlier, Yun Che commented that the 
Dragon God Realm was incredibly arrogant and disrespectful to call 
themselves Dragon Gods. 
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Ku Xian frowned. He couldn’t understand Long Jiang’s murmurs at 
all. 


Ku Xian was nearing the end of his lifespan, so his knowledge and 
experience far surpassed everyone present. Long Jiang hadn’t just 
revealed herself to be an Ancestral Dragon, her talent far exceeded 
any Ancestral Dragon or records of genius Ancestral Dragons he had 
ever seen. 


His emperor, the sect masters and the alliance masters didn’t seem 
to realize that the consequences of killing Long Jiang was far 
greater than they imagined. Unfortunately, their rationale was 
completely gone before the word “Half-God”. 


Besides that, he couldn’t understand what a once-in-a-lifetime 
genius like Long Jiang was doing here in the Qilin God Realm 
without a guard and under concealment. Someone like her should 
be treated like a princess, and yet she didn’t act like it at all. She 
was even going after the Qilin Bone Spirit Orchid, which to a 
dragon really didn’t amount to much no matter how impressive it 
was. 


In the end though, there was only one thing to do. Ku Xuan sighed 
on the inside and gathered a deadly ball of profound energy. Then, 
he brought it down on Long Jiang’s head. 


Before it could get close to Long Jiang though, a violent gust of 
wind suddenly blew him away and even scattered the deadly 
energy. 


right where he was a moment ago. He was about to ask a question 
when he blanched. 


The Yun Che he knew possessed a level of calmness and haughtiness 
that didn’t fit his age and allowed him to face down even an 
Abyssal Knight without fear. It was as if nothing in the world was 
deserving of his emotions one bit. But right now, his chaotic aura 
was such that even the space around him was stirring unsteadily. 
He also picked up a hint of something... monstrous that terrified 
even his ancient soul. 


“What are you doing, Yun Che!?” Ximen Borong growled darkly. 
“Nephew Yun?” Helian Jue was frowning deeply as well. 


No one had expected this to happen, but it wasn’t like Yun Che 
could change anything. Therefore, the group was only shocked, 
angry, and slightly wary. 


“Brother Yun?” Mo Cangying quickly caught up to him, “What... 
are you doing?” 


Yun Che didn’t respond to anyone’s questions. He was already 
doing his best to calm himself down, but it was useless. He half- 
knelt heavily on the blood-stained sand, grabbed Long Jiang’s 
broken left arm, and asked in an urgent, raspy voice, “Who are you? 
Where... where did you hear that from?” 


“He 

A strange cloud 

Meets a bright smoke and saw the light 

She 

The first light of dawn 

Chases away the wind of chaos and nurtures the strange cloud 
Together 

They slumber atop a bed of flowers as one.” 


The inspiration had struck him while he was holding Shen Xi and 


lying atop a bed of flowers. Since then, Shen Xi had often used the 
poem to tease him. 


Considering the context, it was an embarrassing poem to say the 
least. The only three people who knew about it were Shen Xi, 
himself, and He Ling. He supposed that Yun Wuxin counted as well, 
as he had recited the poem before Shen Xi’s grave when he took her 
to the Forbidden Land of Samsara, though she didn’t know the true 
story behind it. But this was the Abyss! A world that was 
completely separate from that other world! So how did this 
Ancestral Dragon named Long Jiang know about it!? 


Had she met Shen Xi? 
Was Shen Xi still alive? 
Was she here...? 

Was she still alive? 
She... she... 


Yun Che bit his tongue and finally regained a bit of clarity, but the 
hand he used to grab Long Jiang’s left arm was still shaking 
uncontrollably. 


His mental fortitude was far greater than what it used to be, and his 
mind permanently existed in a state of absolute calmness since he 
entered the Abyss. He should not have lost his cool like this even if 
he suddenly learned that Shen Xi was still alive. 


So why was his heart hurting so much? Why did he completely lose 
control of himself? Just why...? 


Yun Che’s voice caused Long Jiang to look up. When her face finally 
came into full view, his eyes abruptly froze solid. 


No, it wasn’t because of the two terrifying scars on her face. It 
was... her eyes. 


Even when her eyes had grown out of focus, they still refracted a 
thousand dreams and desires. 


“Shen... Xi...” He muttered blankly just like the first time he met 
Shen Xi. 


Her eyes were the most beautiful pools of stars he had ever seen in 
his life. He was willing to submerge himself in them for eternity 
even if they were abysses. It was the same pair of eyes that had 
made Long Bai dream a fake dream for hundreds of thousands of 
years. 


To think that Long Jiang would share such similar eyes... 
She... 
Is she...? 


“Heh...” Long Jiang smiled when she saw Yun Che’s contracting 
pupils. It wasn’t a kind smile, however. It was a bloody smile that 
was full of scorn and sorrow, “I didn’t think... you would remember 
my mother’s name...” 


Yun Che’s blood froze for an instant before rushing up to his head, 
all of them. “Your mother... is...” 


“Shen Xi... is... your mother?” 


He was so not in control of himself that he just barely squeezed out 
the sentence. 
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Mother... 

Under ninety years old... 
The Black Tide of Time... 
Nine years ago... 


His thoughts were a chaotic mess right now, and yet these 
particular bits of information surfaced and organized themselves 


without any effort. At that moment, he felt like he was struck by a 
million lightning bolts. 


He abruptly leaned forward and shouted uncontrollably, “Your 
father... Who’s your father!? Could it be... you...” 


Long Jiang’s smile remained ice cold and scornful. “I have no 
father. That man... doesn’t deserve to be my father!” 


She was right in front of him, and her eyes looked almost identical 
to Shen Xi’s. However, it was filled with heart-rending rejection and 
alienation, “I’ve even abandoned the name mother gave me a long 
time ago... Yun Xi!” 


Yun Che’s pupils widened in an instant. 
Yun... Xi...? 


Dazedly, he recalled the two bamboo tablets he found buried in the 
Forbidden Land of Samsara back then. 


One of them was engraved with the character “Yun”, and the other 
Xa 


It wasn’t “Xi Yun” (Hoping For Cloud) as he thought after all. 
It was... 
Yun Xi! 


Even as the world threatened to sway underneath him, one of the 
biggest questions in his life... The question as to how Long Bai had 
lost control so badly that he would kill the woman he had loved 
and guarded for hundreds of thousands of years... pierced through 
his soul. 


As it turned out, Shen Xi was already pregnant when he left the 
Forbidden Land of Samsara and went to the Star God Realm ona 
suicide mission. 


And the child’s name... was Yun Xi. 


Those similar eyes... 

Her familiar soul... 

The heartache that came out of nowhere... 
The complete and utter loss of his sanity... 
No wonder... 

She’s Shen Xi’s daughter! 

She’s Shen Xi’s and my daughter! 

She’s my daughter! 
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Even if there was no other proof, those eyes alone were all the 
proof he needed. 


His blood was circulating chaotically, and his mind was a murky, 
turbulent sea... he bit his tongue again until his whole mouth was 
full of iron. 


As his eyes and his thoughts slowly cleared up, he saw the blood 
stain beside her lips, her blood-drenched shirt, her pierced body, 
and the growing pool of blood beneath her... 


His heart felt like it was cut into a million tiny pieces. He hurriedly 
withdrew his hand when he realized that he was clutching her 
broken arm. 


He didn’t say anything else. He closed his eyes, breathed out all the 
air in his lungs... and when he opened them once more, they were 
pits of the abyss. 


While everyone was shooting him odd looks, Yun Che slowly picked 
Long Jiang up into his left arm and held her tightly against her 
chest. Then, he soundlessly and slowly wrapped her in profound 
energy. 


The way their blood sang in tandem was so clear. It was just like 
when he hugged Yun Wuxin. 


I have another daughter... 
I never knew I had another daughter... 
Just... how much despair... had Shen Xi felt back then... 


Long Jiang didn’t struggle or try to resist, but her unfocused eyes 
remained devoid of any warmth. 


“What are you doing, Yun Che?” Ximen Borong half-narrowed his 
eyes. 


What answered him was a vermillion glare. 


The Heaven Smiting Sword emerged into existence, and a terrific 
pressure annihilated the wind and sand and pressed heavily against 
everyone. 


“Get lost,” he said emotionlessly while holding Long Jiang with his 
left arm and his sword with his right, “Anyone who stands in my 
way will die.” 


His words caused everyone to blanch for a second. Then, they 
started chuckling low and dark. 


“Hehehehe, how interesting,” Zhai Kexie actually looked delighted 
instead of angry, “Emperor Helian, it looks like your ‘Nephew Yun’ 
is trying to give us a pleasant surprise.” 


Everyone knew that Zhai Kexie wished he could tear Yun Che to a 
million pieces after Zhai Liancheng. 


Previously, he had no way of doing harm unto Yun Che without 
putting himself in trouble, but now? It was clear that Yun Che was 
committing suicide! 


Yun Che’s background did not matter at this point. Long Jiang was 
an Ancestral Dragon, and they were going to kill her anyway. So 
why would he be afraid of Yun Che? 


If anything, this was the perfect opportunity to kill two birds with 
one stone! 


“Nephew Yun, you...” Helian Jue was obviously confused, “Do you 
know her father or something? Are you affiliated with the Ancestral 
Dragons?” 


Helian Jue didn’t want to lose Yun Che, of course. God knows he 
had imagined Helian Lingzhu marrying into a Kingdom of God a 
million times already. But if he really was connected to Long Jiang, 
and he was trying to take her away, then... 


Yun Che didn’t answer their questions. Instead, he slowly stepped 
toward the group while the massive, vermillion sword grew heavier 
and heavier. 


“Hahahaha! This is interesting,” Wan Lei guffawed. “It doesn’t 
matter what his background is, in the end, he’s just a youngster. He 
thought he could do whatever he liked when he was still outside 
the Qilin God Realm. People who don’t recognize the circumstances 
and act accordingly die young, you know?” 


“Yun Che!” Helian Jue’s voice had also darkened as if he was giving 
him his final warning. 


Bang! Bang!! Bang!!! 


Yun Che was stepping on sand, and yet it sounded like a giant 
hammer was striking against stone. It shook everyone’s heart like 
crazy. 


“Put her down, Brother Yun! Brother Yun!!” Mo Cangying cried out 
in panic as the distance between Yun Che and the Half-Step Divine 
Extinction Realm profound practitioners gradually shortened. 


“So, he’s going to save her even at the cost of his life. Hehe... 
Emperor Helian,” Ximen Borong said darkly. “You should know 
what the consequences are if Long Jiang leaves this place alive. It is 
clear that Yun Che shares some sort of special relationship with her 
as well. If Long Jiang dies, but Yun Che leaves, what do you think 
he will do when he leaves the Qilin God Realm?” 


“Indeed, we must be thankful that he has suddenly decided to be 
stupid. Had he feigned ignorance and feigned silence... god knows 
what might’ve happened!” 


Zhai Kexie’s voice darkened when he turned around, “His stance is 
clear, Emperor Helian. You’re not going to defend him still, are 
you?” 

“...” Helian Jue went through what looked like a major struggle. In 
the end, he said, “Ku Xian, capture him!” 


He used the word “capture” instead of “kill”. Clearly, he still 
couldn’t let go of his delusions regarding Yun Che. 


Ku Xian accepted the order and raised his arms... but he abruptly 
froze before he could unleash his attack. 


He was the closest person to Yun Che, so he could feel his aura and 
see his terrifying eyes perfectly. 


Right now, Yun Che seemed like a completely different person from 
before. The darkness and viciousness in his eyes... it was like he 
had climbed over mountains of corpses and wade through seas of 
blood in his life! 


He swore he had never felt such a terrifying aura and gaze in his 
life. 


While Ku Xian was distracted, Mo Cangying rushed over and cried, 
“Wait! Don’t attack him, master! Brother Yun is definitely not 
acquainted with her. If he was, he wouldn’t have waited until now 
to stop us!” 


After interjecting himself between Ku Xuan and Yun Che, he said, 
“There must be some sort of misunderstanding going on here. 
Please allow me to speak with Brother Yun before you make a 
decision, alright?” 


Before anyone could react, Mo Cangying turned toward Yun Che 
and said seriously, “Brother Yun, you’re the smartest guy I know. 
You should know there’s no way you can save her... it’s not too late 
if you put her down now.” 


Bang! 


Yun Che’s response was to take another step forward. It was so loud 
that Mo Cangying felt as if he was stepping on his heart. Those 
pitch black, abyssal-like eyes especially made his heart clench like 
crazy. 


Mo Cangying gritted his teeth and abruptly threw himself toward 
Yun Che. He mustered a handful of destructive earth energy and 
made a grab for Long Jiang. 


Ku Xuan shouted, “Don’t get close to him!!” 

Boom! 

Mo Cangying abruptly froze in mid-air. The destructive power in his 
hand crumbled into nothing long before it could make contact with 
Long Jiang. 

His expression was frozen in disbelief, and his dilating eyes slowly 
lowered to the massive vermillion sword that had penetrated his 


torso. 


“T said... Anyone who stands in my way... dies...” Yun Che rasped, 
his pitch black eyes were completely devoid of the warmth and 
gentleness Mo Cangying was familiar with. In fact, he was looking 
at him indifferently like he was killing an ant. 


“ARE... YOU... DEAF!?” 
BANG!! 


Mo Cangying shattered into a million bits and pieces just like that. 
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The smear of blood and gore obscured everyone’s vision and 
pierced their hearts. 


Anyone could tell that Mo Cangying was trying his best to save Yun 
Che, going so far as to risk his life against eleven Half-Step Divine 
Extinction Realm experts. 


His sudden attack was also a choice made out of pure desperation. 
He was hoping to kill off Long Jiang with it so that Yun Che would 
not make the fatal mistake that would get him killed. But before 
Ximen Borong and the others could inflict their wrath upon him, 
Yun Che, the very man he was giving his all to save... had killed 
him in one strike. 


Blood rained down on Yun Che from the sky. However, there wasn’t 
a shred of reluctance or hesitation in his eyes. 


Ku Xian froze. Helian Jue, Zhai Kexie and everyone else froze as 
well. 


“Yun Che, you...” Helian Jue’s face contorted with shock and 
disbelief, “What... are you doing!?” 


He hadn’t anticipated this. Understanding was the farthest thing in 
his mind right now. 


Bang! 


The only response he got was an unbelievable step, and this time, 
Helian Jue’s heart skipped together with it. Ximen Borong, Zhai 
Kexie and Wan Lei could no longer smile either. The shockingly 


cruel murder and the killing intent so thick it almost defied 
imagination all inflicted a sense of unease in their hearts. 


An explosive noise shattered the temporary silence. It was Ku Xian 
turning his arm into rock and unleashing a devastating attack aimed 
at Yun Che’s heart. As his eyes were glowing with profound energy, 
it was impossible to say if he had attacked in pain, sorrow, or both. 


Wherever his hands reached, space was pushed apart in layers, and 
the sea of sand beneath him split into a three thousand meter deep 
sandy abyss. 


He didn’t have much time left. Every time he attacked, his lifespan 
would decrease just a little more. He couldn’t remember when the 
last time was that he went all out, but right now... every shred of 
power he was unleashing was filled with fatalistic determination. 


The determination wasn’t because Yun Che had killed his disciple, 
Mo Cangying. It was because he sensed great danger from Yun Che. 


He was just a Divine Sovereign, and yet his eyes and darkness... 
every time he looked into his eyes, he felt like he was being pulled 
into a bottomless, pitch black abyss. An abyss he could never escape 
from. 


His gentleness and affability were faked. His relationship with Mo 
Cangying was fake. His closeness with Helian Lingzhu was fake. 
Even the “fact” that he was saved by Helian Lingzhu and Mo 
Cangying... was fake! 


It was said that a person on the verge of death could catch glimpses 
of fate. 


Now that Yun Che had dropped his disguise, what Ku Xian saw... 
was a world-destroying devil god who had severed all ties with his 
humanity and emotions! 


The world in Yun Che’s eyes swiftly darkened as Ku Xian’s deadly 
rock powers overtook the space before him layer by layer. It was 
accompanied by a grinding noise that sounded like the angry roar 
of a giant in despair. 


Devoting sixty percent of his strength to protect Yun Xi and the 
remaining into his right arm, Yun Che performed an upswing with 
the Heaven Smiting Devil Slayer Sword. 


Kaboom! 


The sand turned upside down, and the rock exploded. An explosion 
loud enough to rock over half the Qilin God Realm deafened the 
ears as he was blown back at least a couple of meters. The earth 
beneath his feet split and cracked like crazy. 


From the first day he saw Ku Xian, Yun Che had already figured out 
that his profound energy was immense. Although it was 
incomparable to the squires accompanying Mo Beichen, Nan 
Zhaoming and Nan Zhaoguang back then, it was still more immense 
than Long Bai’s. 


Yun Che was a little stronger than he was when he fought Long Bai 
back then, but he was only using forty percent of his strength. 
Naturally, Ku Xian was able to push him back a little. 


As for the eleven Half-Step Divine Extinction Realm experts, they 
were all as strong as Nan Zhaoming and Nan Zhaoguang. 


Helian Jue and everyone else looked shocked. Ku Xian had invested 
all of his power into his attack. One could say that it was the 
absolute greatest power an earth element Divine Master could 
unleash. And all it did was... push Yun Che back slightly? 


This meant that Yun Che, a Divine Sovereign, had blocked the full- 
powered attack of a peak Divine Master with one hand. It also 
meant that the stunning prowess he displayed at the Qilin God 
Conference wasn’t his full power... It was just a game he was forced 
to participate in because of the rules. How could they not be 
shocked by this? 


Just what kind of background and talent did he possess that he was 
able to grow into such a monster; one that completely defied 
imagination and distorted common sense? 


He was under sixty years old as well! 


If this monster was allowed to grow, he definitely could crush them 
like a bug! 


An explosive chill and killing intent rose in everyone’s hearts. Not 
even Helian Jue was an exception. 


Yun Che was unbelievably terrifying, and reconciliation was 
impossible. In that case, the only thing they could do was to end his 
life here. They were infinitely grateful that he was still young, and 
they were inside an isolated secret realm right now. For now, the 
situation was still completely under their control. 


“He... Yun Che... must die!” Zhai Kexie uttered through gritted 
teeth. 


Rumble! The sea of sand depressed yet again as Ku Xian unleashed 
another attack. His ancient body shone with thick rocky light as he 
swooped down on Yun Che like an eagle. He had summoned three 
thousand rock spears when he got close, and each one was shining 
with incredible energy. 


Yun Che slowly looked up and met Ku Xian’s eyes. At that moment, 
Ku Xian paused for an instant even though he shouldn’t have. 


Yun Che had been pushed back by his attack. This was a situation 
with no escape. And yet Ku Xian couldn’t sense a shred of anxiety, 
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The young man looked so calm that it was terrifying. 


For an instant, Ku Xian wondered if they had made a mistake; that 
they had awakened a devil who was planning to conceal its teeth 
and claws. 


Bang! 


The vermillion sword sank deep into the sea of sand, and a ball of 
yellow divine light appeared in Yun Che’s hand. It was only palm- 
sized, and yet it seized everyone’s eyeballs and their souls in an 
instant. 


The profound light of the three thousand rock spears was 
magnificent, but this yellow light was easily a thousand times 
deeper than that. 


What is... that? 


Yun Che was holding the Heretic God Seed he had received from 
the deceased Qilin God. 


Unfortunately, he didn’t have the time to absorb it in full. Not even 
close. However, the Heretic God Seed was imbued with the Qilin 
God’s final divine origin. All of it. 


Had he refined it while he was absorbing the final Heretic God 
seed, his cultivation would’ve improved by leaps and bounds. 


It didn’t matter though. 


His plan to withdraw without causing a scene, his chance to 
skyrocket through the cultivation levels in a just a short time... 
none of it mattered anymore! 


The Abyss was a place where he must ruthlessly sever anything that 
might touch him so that he could act as coldly and perfectly as a 
machine. But the woman he was carrying right now... was his 
daughter! 


Her safety mattered more than everything in the Abyss!! 
Bang! 
He smashed the Heretic God Seed into his chest. 


He had sacrificed all of his divine origins during the battle against 
Mo Beichen. However, the Heretic God Seed was covered in the 
Qilin God’s primal divine origin. One that was completely 
untainted, undamaged, and unwarped by an inheritance. 


In terms of load capacity alone, it exceeded any divine origin he 
had sacrificed in the God Realm. 


Therefore, it was just enough... 


For him to activate God Ash one time in the Abyss! 
BOOM— 


There was no painful or freeing roar. There was only exploding 
flesh and blood and a shockwave that engulfed fifty thousand 
kilometers of sand in an instant. 


Half of his three thousand spears crumbled to pieces. 


Behind him, he heard a cacophony of shocked cries and disbelieving 
screams. Before him, he could see nothing but a vermillion sword 
beam and a pair of bloodshot eyes that resembled a pair of abysses. 
It was disintegrating—not crushing, but disintegrating—his 
remaining spears chunk by chunk. His wizened features kept 
warping before the approaching, crushing pressure until the only 
thing that was discernible on his face were colorless eyes. 


The final light in his eyes wasn’t fear. It was incomprehension. The 
kind of incomprehension that should only exist in an insane dream. 


Psssh! 


Yun Che stepped past Ku Xian, and the three thousand rock spears 
all vanished into the sand like fireflies. Then, the old Divine Master 
and the profound light covering his body snapped in half and 
exploded again, and again, and again, and again... 


When all was said and done, only a rain of blood and an endless 
sandstorm was left. 


Eleven pairs of pupils dilated and contracted wildly. It was as if an 
innumerable number of bloodsucking wraiths were sucking their 
blood. 


“Half... Half God...” Ximen Borong was the only one who managed 
to squeeze some words out of his throat. 


For the first time in his life, he was unable to believe his own eyes 
or his spiritual perception no matter what. 


He had sensed a Half-God’s Pressure from Ximen Boyun many times 
at this point. One could say that he was intricately familiar with it, 
not to mention his desire to become a Half-God one day. 


Yun Che’s aura was still that of a Divine Sovereign, and yet this 
unbelievable pressure that turned his limbs into water and shook 
his soul like a leaf no matter how much he tried to resist... it was 
clearly the pressure of a Half-God! 


In fact, it was stronger than Ximen Boyun’s! 


Not, not just that... it was slightly stronger than Mo Beichen, the 
man who was renowned as a legend of the Qilin Abyss Realm! 


Before their shock could morph into horror, the nightmarish 
pressure abruptly got close. 


Yun Che’s first target was the man standing closest to him, Helian 
Jue. 


While God Ash was active, strength was hardly the only power Yun 
Che possessed. He appeared before Helian Jue in the blink of an 
eye, and the emperor was so stupefied that he only managed to 
raise his arms. 


There was a loud explosion as both of his forearms were pulverized 
to atoms. His blood-stained body and his screams plunged god- 
knows-how-deep into the sand. 


Rumble!! 


He was simply turning, but he gave off the sound of thunder. The 
thought of escaping had just crossed Ximen Borong’s mind when the 
vermillion light appeared before him next. He immediately felt like 
he was being sat on by a million mountains, unable to breathe. 


“Yun Che, sto—” 
Boom!! 


Ximen Borong tried to speak, but all he got was a slash across the 
chest. 


His protective energy shattered like it was no more than a flimsy 
piece of paper, and a horrific wound several inches deep appeared 
on his chest. After the shower of blood had dissipated, one could 
see his shattered bones and displaced organs as clear as day. 


“ALLIANCE MASTER!” 


The chief hallmaster of the Qilin Worship Alliance screamed in 
shock and horror and Ximen Borong flipped away like a leaking 
blood bag. 


Suddenly, Yun Che stopped in his tracks and mustered a wisp of 
profound energy. Then, he carefully used it to wipe away a bead of 
blood that had touched Yun Xi’s hair. 


Next, he charged toward Zhai Kexie. 


Yun Che needed only one hit to crush Helian’s arms and severely 
injure Ximen Borong. This was the true difference between the so- 
called Half-Step Divine Extinction Realm and true Divine Extinction 
Realm; a difference that was like heaven and earth. 


It was also why they had completely lost their minds when the 
opportunity to become a Half God presented itself. However, the 
price of their greed came far too quickly. It was more terrible than 
even the worst case scenario they had imagined. 


“Run! Run now, sect master!!” 


Everyone had lost their courage after what happened to Ku Xian, 
Helian Jue, and Ximen Borong. The thought of staying and fighting 
had never crossed their minds because it was just stupid. 


As for their initial plan to silence Yun Che, it had become the 
saddest, stupidest and funniest joke they had ever conceived in their 
lives. Unfortunately, it was one they would not be able to take back. 


It would seem that Zhai Kexie was incredibly well-respected in the 
Boulder Profound Sect, because the three elders actually chose to 
push him away to safety and attack Yun Che together to buy him 
time. 


Zhai Kexie was pushed at least five kilometers by their combined 
strength, and he didn’t look back. Channeling all of his strength, he 
flew in the direction of the exit like a dog with his tail between his 
legs. 


As the three Boulder Profound Sect elders cultivated the same arts, 
they knew each other’s powers like the back of their hands. They 
easily and seamlessly combined their power to form an isolating 
profound formation that was over three kilometers wide. When it 
wrapped around Yun Che, it shrank rapidly and locked down the 
space he was in. 


Yun Che’s response was to swing his sword. 
Boom— 


Tens of thousands of cracks appeared across the profound 
formation, and the three elders looked like they had been struck by 
a hammer. Their bodies shook, their faces turned pale, and blood 
surged all the way up and into their throats. They forced it down. 


“HAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH—” They roared at the top of their 
lungs and did not take a step backward. The isolating profound 
formation quickly recovered as they injected their power into it 
with all their might. 


Black flames erupted from the vermillion sword, and when Yun Che 
swung his sword again, it cut right through the isolating profound 
formation like it was shoddy fabric. 


The profound formation crumbled, and the massive rebound caused 
all three elders to throw up blood like crazy. What followed 
afterward was the greatest and final nightmare of their lives. 


The Devil Flame of Eternal Calamity struck them in their heads. 


The brutal power of the greatsword fell down on the trio and 
overwhelmed their screams. They fell from the sky like three 
burning meteors. Standing right where he was, Yun Che stared 
emotionlessly forward while swinging the Heaven Smiting Devil 
Slayer Sword at them again and again. 


Rumble! Rumble! Boom— 


A Fallen Heavenly Wolf ripped their bodies to shreds, and a 
Destroying Sky Decimating Earth pushed them deeper into the 
abyss of death. Their bodies swayed helplessly like tiny boats in a 
thunderstorm on a sea of black fire. 


Their screams were so horrific that Zhai Kexie subconsciously 
looked back. He immediately saw the three strongest cornerstones 
of his sect, the three great elders rolling and twisting amidst the 
black flames like three sinful ghouls who were being tortured by the 
flames of nine hells for their sins. 


Numbness spread from his scalp all the way to his spine. Every bone 
in his body was shaking with bone-chilling cold. 


Unwilling to watch his elders suffer and afraid to waste even a 
second longer, he vented his profound energy behind him like it 
was free. If breaking his profound veins could make him go faster, 
he would’ve done it. But just as he was about to look forward once 
more, he suddenly heard a crack of thunder. Then, his eyes met a 
pair of eyes that shook him to the core. 


“VYun—” 


He only managed to say one word before the world abruptly turned 
pitch black. 


His head had vanished from his torso. In one hit. 


This should not have happened, but the sect master of the Boulder 
Profound Sect was so shocked and afraid that he even forgot to 
muster his protective profound energy, which was an instinct that 
was ingrained to him countless years ago. 


It took Yun Che just a moment to eliminate the four strong 
profound practitioners of the Boulder Profound Sect, and Yun Che 
never gave them a single word or even a fraction of a second to 
breathe. 


Why? Because everyone present at the scene were people who 
deserved to die. Because they had committed an unforgivable sin. 


